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Drammatu Perſons. 


by bis Saw. 


AMINTOR, the Prince, Hi Sow, Generous and F , 
Jt full of reſpefl and duty ts the King, # Lover of 


VALERIO, a Count, ls love with the Princeſ;, and after 
Generel for the King, 


TERRAFILIUS, Av ankpown perſen , fancied by the 
Prince for bis rare parts and qualities, and by bim advanced 

i to bigheſt Dignities, cal'd in Court Califto, 
| DUKE of Calabria, A Favoxrer of the Prince, and F ather 

| to Clariana. 

FRANGYPANE, A Noble-Man, ended with Courage, 
and other brave qualities, which are d by »be infection 

of Love and Poetry : He is im love with Livi 
* MALIGNO, LUSSURIO, Tae Syeophants thet bat- 
ten wpen tbe King; weakpeſ1,and greas enemies 10 the Prince 
HOR TENSIO, Liextrnant to Valerio, « worthy Gentle« 


K'xo of Naples, 01d end timeroe, fear; to be detbyen'd 
_— 


Captains, Souldiers, a Spicic, Meſlenger. 
JULIANA, The Frinceſs,in love with Valerio. 
* CLARIANA, The Dukes Donghter, in love with the Prince. 


LIVIA, A Lady attending the Princeſ; helov'd by Frangypane, 
Ladies, . 
Scene NAPLES. 


7 ogra Favourite. 


es 


— —— 


Actrus Pzxinus. 


—_—  — —  — — 


Scaena Prima. 


Prince, Terrefilius. 


Prince. Hou loveſt us , Terrefilins ? 
Ter, E—_ What man dare 


That hath a life, or may bemortal } Would 
I could finde a word apt to expreſs 
tn — 
| Fs py yn ents rr 
Might bring 69 Love oe D 
Y + }arininy Fr arty res 
19obeie Cn Lord ) chename 
Ter. 't of $ 
. A Vedlylore wag Prince is fuck : — 
Bos Trans er Grin , for off 


Thoſe 


= The ful Favourite, 


20... -- wth 


Thoſe Favonrs, thoſe Seas of Princely Favours, 
Your Bouncy 'd on ms. 


Frog Pon mbar CIS 

richeſt in cheir Diadem. 
OSLO, 
Prediling of ther 


your defence : 
The ſum of all my riches is your love. 
Prince. In whi , thou ſhale finde no waſte, 


Om — to 
For 1 ge rn in. 
- Greatneſs errefilim, 


j 
thee to my love, 
Endear thee to his beart : fach honeſt Souls 
Should ftill cohabic with a Monarchs ear. 
Ter. Your Grace doth ſeem to love me, 
Yet you would looſe me. 
Prince. Look thee, Terrefilim ? I'd advance thee. 
Ter. Thus to advgnce me, is to caſt me down ; 
Honeſty dares not lurk too near a Crown: 
undermines and ruines ber : 
Truth's an unwelcome Gueſt unto 
Whoſe cars have been che Inns of R 
Who never yer knew one crutch of hi 
Or of his my honeſt bluncnefs.) 
And next + if « man that knows 


The Rograteful Favourite, 
T'inform his Prince of thoſe abuſe his car, 

And let bim know bis Peoples Grievances, 

Can be a Grateful Favourite. 

Prince. You mult learn to Temporize. 

Ter, Yes, bea Dog, and fawnupon each Lord ; be inju» 
red, and give thanks ; chat is the thriving way : never 
a crutch, bur when ic is injurious ; from cerue 
and praiſe ſhallow great ones to their ruine. 

Prince, Thou haſt the Theory, now try co pradti 

—ut be a Knave, 4 IND 3 had | fomewhat 
of the Fool too, were very properties. 

Prince. fro nr fron ot ani -arpl pers 
Unto thy honeſt Nature , whenthou know'ft 
My Intereſt urgerh my Commands , thou'l flee 
$wifter chen Lighening to perform my wiſh 4 
I know chou w:lc. 

Ter, Were the Devil there, as Vices are his Agents, your 
intereſt would make me dare him coo; and to promote it, 
vanquiſh him. 

Prince, Thy bluntneG favours much of manly cruch ; 

I ll therefore uſe no further circuniſtance, 


Bue the very ſoul of my defigne 
I pacingrhe at Court wbicdls eo finde 
Our as are my enemies, and do 
laſe& my Fachers Soul with Jealouke, 
I to his fearful) c 
My ity. Which when thou haſt 
Diſcovered, atleiſare we'll contrive 
Their overthrow. Two of thoſe Slaves are now 
Within the level of my juſt Revenge ; 
But ſo endear'd unto my Fathers Soul, 
He'd think't a violence unto himſelf, 
Should we bur touch them. 

Ter. ow oo oe Rn, 
I'll mark out immediately, 
Prince. You tfhel have it Dizatitons, — Tou can't 

2 


—— 


| 


— — — 


= 

Be how 

til! (uffer my Fachers weakneſs 

OS aw rar fear, then lov'd : 

—_ : Dh Pocr yori 
ws the good Opinion , 

To ith to — 

Who can beſtwitncſs the obſcurity _ 


=_ 'veliv'd; how much x 4h birth; 


Thee baceaf 
Upon my Fathers weakneſs ; His Aged Fears. 

Ter. I'm bound to ſerve you. your Highneſs know 
How loth I am to leave you , RR 


I ms = 715 Ar, Love, 
Though 1% ſerve you 
4 wo hm yon, that's my comfort. 


—_— | ſee you'll prove a Courtier ; ler's invene 
The apteſt form prefer thee is : 
For ſhould my Father learn thou cam'it from me, 
He'd never truſt, but think it « defigne 
Upon his Perſon. Haſt been ſeen in Court ? 
Ter. Never , my Lord: nor do 1 think my (elf within the 
verge of my transformarion from a Mendi» 
cantin Buff con Sllken Favonrice, 
Prince, 'Tis well : but yet | fear, although chy birch 
Was mean, thy Soul and Education both 
+ = p———_—_— 
As muſt endear thee to my Fathers love. 
Ter. Doubt me not; love makes all ſervice cake 
Prince, But thou'rt to pley © part ſo oppolire 


—E—_ thon't ne'er kamour it. 
Cat 


a Coward, a Slave, as cimorow 


- 
— Tc th 


The lingrateſul Favourite, 


Of her a ocous Groom ? 
Ter. A Comard, far ? ' 
Prince. Yes, a wiſe cautious Coward ; a formal. 
Coxcomb , thou never entereſt my Fathers 

Books eiſe,- nor ſo much credit gain'ſt tro do 

Me good : my Father entertains all ſuch 

About his Perſon for ſecurity : - 
cruſt chem nearer his Perſon. ev 
makes me wonder. 


This Perſonage ? 
Ter; I'll more then counterfeic eo ſerve you ; Ill be 


wilh. 

Prince, Receive in writing theſe Direftions then, 
And fail not (as you love your Prince) coat 
Accordingly. 

Ter. This is the ſquare I'll rule my a&ions by. 

Prince, Let's then by execurion give life 


To our ; exrend a Princely Arm, ,.- 
And make this know, 
"Ti dangerow t0 be @ Princes Foe, \ Exexont, 
—Þ = 
Sexena Secunda. + 


Lffario, is, Malcigno, Fulians , V ater1o. 
FF have a fine time on't i'faich, to be ſole Compa»- 
A \ A Favourices and Chamber>feilows to the 

Mal. and chef Gentlemen of che Chan 
ber ! neat Tom is Tew,, or Foil-Totens: 


La Not 


— —— 


6 


The Engrateful F avenrite. 
Laſ. Not too much Larine, Brocher. 
Mal. For indeed all. ; hands ; and 
rot > in 't, 
- happy were we, to Gentlemen ! 
not to have one Planet reign as our (ecivieies| Not One 
of Choler4n our 
Choler } Thou d Gentleman with « Car- 
bunkled Noſe, | do comernn : Vilnoe gives ruſh for thee 
as the rime goes ; for thou art more out of faſhion then Ficker= 
de-vaunt Beards , or at Court ; and more ridj- 
culous then Dancing to s Dead man , that fees noe the Mu- 


fick. 

Lai. Fi Valour, Voftre ſervitewr, you muſt noe come 
within che of the Court now,and yet we are valiane too g 
for true Valour conſiſts in 

Mal. Right : for if « Blow or « Kick will do a friend « kind- 
neſs, let him rake ir, and be : if he beaftively valianc in 

iking, we will be more ory ne 
—_ to Fleſh, che tothe Palm : for be uſe the 

, be's a Coward , and not valiant by Nature , becauſe 
he refuſes the aſe of Nacurs| Weapons. 

Laſ. Which theLyon, and other valiant Animals, employ, 

Mal. True: but thankyto our good Kings peaceable cem- 
per, we are freed from ſuch unnacursl-F encers. 

Lai. And from the Natural too , praiw'd be the petienc 
Sears : they were both « continual corment to us in - 
of adverfaty. wy md wr on ranger agua Fu 

of ſome Drum-headed gr other would make 
chem and ftand an end. 

Mal. aflition could 1 bear 3 but when they tore 
Hair and Ears up by the roors , it requir'd a treble-fortified 


Laſ. Oh, but the Villainous Kick given by the Horn'd 


Mal. That faſhion was invented in the Ciry,and came from 
head to foot immediately : but the durty ſhooe do I exclaim 


againſt j it hach ſpoil'd me many a Sartin Hoſe, Loſe Boe 
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Lu. But now thanks to our in ſuffering , we 
have overcome our griefs,to the great of our Ofendors, 
who dayly come with Capin hand to fue to us for favour. 

Atl. Whillt we delay their ſuits, and make them partici» 
pate of our vertue. 

Lal. Patience, Brother. 

Mal. "Twas that | was going to fay : therefore 'tis fig now 
we arecalled co the Helm , Brother , (mark me) to the ma- 

of Seace-athairy , we (bould be grateful tothe ver» 
tac that hath exalred us. 

Louſ. Putience. 

Mal. Still thou takeft the word one of my mouth : A 
Patience , Brother : ( obſerve me) 1 have a detigne 
itio faſkion 3 for I conceive it very advantagious and 

tothe Commonwealth. 

Loſ. As how, dear Brother ? 

Mal. If you mark it, for 'tis a States Bearing is the 
teuſe of Advancement , A Common» 
wealch z of Advancement in us, who whilome were the dregy, 
and are now become the very cream of the Commonwealth, 
and ſwim at Patience is 4 certain cauſe of Peace, for it 
makes the Citizen bear with his Wiſe, whilfh (he is bearing che 
Courtier : ſo every man bears one with another. Laſtly, t 
is a defence to-the Commonwealth : for it chiefly cauſeth the 
generation of her Defendor. 

Luſ. Learnedly argued, Brother | What Fleſh can ay 


more in praiſe of patience bearing ? Undertake thou the falhion 


the men, and let me alone to perſmwade the Women ; 
they have z natural faculty in ic. But mum : 


Career rw 
Here comes the Princeſs and Valerio , whoſe Phy 
more terrible then an apparition of Stan, with a vi Clo- 


ven foot 
|... - ap my very blood; my heart.is but. 


of lce. 
wy for the of the Peace, 1 duct nos come 
Vale, I thank my fear. 
Adal. Your 


within the (cent of hi 


RE——NTT 
— —_ 8 
PG — 


Mal. Yonder's ifree00 369d ſic recyalpeRione 
not conjur'd down atietions , and laid the Devil flac, 
may | rover riſe co rhe 

Lof. By this cudgeli'd Carcaſe , ſhe's » daiory morſel of 
Mans fleſh : Oh chat | had ber in place where L— 
Mal. How thou ſwell'ft at che fight of = handſorhe Wo- 


man ! 

Laſ. Oh, the hath eyes, whoſe Glances invite « 
man to Leudnef. . Prethee ler 's Court to the next 
Lobby 3 my Ganges PernhrepeeeRnnN, 

Mal. wancſt « Cooling Julep ; faich Brother you 
muſt purvey elſewhere } this [6 for a lawful afie- 
La Ho menegeliaig Roathar> I lem geto canes 
fore N I'll make bold wich the firſt cur. 

Mal. Howeer, Fil vencure on the invitation 4 ſhe's too 


honeft for chy . 
Laſ. TY Pee fe an honelt Women) but Miracles ore 


ceaft 
Val. 1 dare not nouriſh che bold thoughts of love, 
Yer till I muſt admire you, fill adore you 
As 4 Star above me « bappinets 
Like heaven, in this life nox to be obrain'd, 
wiſhe for, yer there after good azons 


Bur co rhe 
I fear never : how cn | fear a ching 
I dare not hope for ? 

my Lord) coo cruel to your (elf, 
your love, to which 


Lagyatefs!'F evourite, 
As make me know « change in my Devotions 
To your Grace, ;yet Vertuous Countel 
Would reanimace my love 


The incouncers of +> nv mee 48 PNG 
= You 're very 


hemp ene 
That Divine Name of Love. 
Your Vertue willingly : bur ia ſerves, 
Precending nothing bur from your merit, 
A pure flame, free from the (moak of luſt, 
Zealous Devotions, no ways cou 
Can pretend co the Charater of Love, 
_ ler me read i- in a (mile: Youare 
yan yarns and | in the 
too inpudenc : if {© 
mp as ou chide away my Soul whilt dying 
Poncomy day yrbonnge 
wr 1. How he moves me | or wr p—_ 
he ſtands ! 
Sure 
: How his Fancie 


a crucky to (corn 


Such love, which in a per negligent 


Val. Whats Paradiſe hath m en 
What Seas of Pleaſures hath La ur wes 7 oh 
Are both inſcrutable, and not to 


Val. How much you wrong my thoughes Ctadeet') wor 
tr «nagar mans = or to 
mbition z it is a Soul 
+ Of Vertuelamravidhewicht hadic 
Inbabited the coarſeſt blackeſt carrh 
Aﬀrick did ere , would haverendred 
It Divine,.and chat ble Cloud 


Caſt forth 1s gloricas Beams of brightneſs. 
Jul. Continue till a Prefident for Lovers ; 

Seeer them « courfero everlaſting love, 

Immortal as the Soul. Tellthen, 

Is fading ; ſuch will be cheir love if plac'd 

On her ; Greamnefs unſtable, no ſecure. 


Doat on her till ; for (he'll deſerve your love. 
Val. Lhe ever done ©, '{ Madam ) doared. 
On you lack a> } #h 


The Wngrateſul F aveurite, 


All frivolous Diſcourſe ; _ 0. — 
Shall intermixedly make up 


Lowes Harmony , whilſt dayly | admaire 
Thoſe Blazing Stars whach (er my heart on fice. { Exis. 


Prince, Terrefilixs in a plain fimpje dreſt. 


Prince, FF thou canft ſuie thy Garb unto thy dreſs, 
Thoa gain'ft acces and credie with the Kings 

Bue Ter fie, do no forge 

be code tor which I piee' chee there, to work 

or my adv e, and co cauſe 

Like afar = road egg yer 
Be wich ſucce6 ; 7 OR _ 
Being of ſuch an eafie they cake 

good or bad, as thoſe about 
Him Ramp on bis Belief. 
Ter, For the future, it (hall bear the Signet 


A hope be hath for to ſucceed him : how 
Noble a Son, how a Prince, 


Prince, Thou wile inthis { far oblige us, that 
I hall etcem my Favours paſt bue Trifles. 


Ter. I'm _— - --—_——— 
Corinne me but there, 1 with no greater | 


Ny nn nearer £© my Soul, 
T hon art : bat being alceady at height || 

lg my | — 

> , 2 


13 The Rngrateſul Facourtte. 
1 An i 
1 Tis ls that muſt command. 
Ter. To CEYEI ar a born to ſerve; ; 


Not to oblige you : yer 
My bondage tobe a Monarch ; —— | 
| I your love and ſervice ! , 
i! Prince, 1 know thou loveſt us, and need no farther | 
Argument to confirm the truth. But now 
Tomy Deng Defigne : Thi leads to the Preſence, 

| commechrorecty home 3 for 

I dare advance no farther, it would breed | 

Too much ſuſpicion : you know your task, | 
| Ter. And will perform'e with all fidelity. 
.  Prinet. "Tis'inthy power $0 oblige thy Prince 


- -. £22 I 


And to miſtruſt, were coo much injury, 
Where I havefound 
Ter, 1 were too baſe a Villain ro deceive \ 
$0 generous a Prince : | __— | 
Would make a Traytor-Loyal , bur on me 
Meer Gratitude doth pur- double eye. 
Prince, May the-Gods favour our defignes | FE, 
Ter. They reoblgo foro favour +, Sir. 
— Poor Prince | 1 
Icons comer wb gh Hate 
Moſt Vertuous Souls are injur'd moſt by Fates. 


- 


dad _— _— — 


| Scazna Quarta. 


Laſſer Mateigno, Terrefiliw. 


Luk y Fllow ! let us be watchiul , vigilane and 
EE the King is upon enerance, 


Treaſon may 65 9303 ©! 127 [2im TY 


1 luk.. Los Yeu 02 
=. ne : Tir. What. 


| 


- Es 
— 
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- Ter. Whata brace of Baboons are theſe? fitter to keep 
Centinal at a Ladies Cloſet, then at a Kings Bed chamber.-— 
Bue 1 muſt ery my fortune, and accoſt them : Worſhipful 
Gentlemen ! 

L»ſ. Ha | what Fellow's chat ſpeaks to us with kis Juſtice 
of Peace his Title ? 

Ter. Righe Worſhipful Genelemen ! 

Mal. So, he riſes # note, but hath not attain'd our tile. 

Lf. Brother , take nonotice of him ; Auſtericy and Gra« 
vity are the Eflence of Greatneſs and Place. 

Mal. Lerus then walk by him with as much contempe as 
a begging Spaniard refuſesan Alms betore witneſs. 

Ter. What Musk-carsare theſe, co guide a toctering Seate, 
whoſe Wiſdome is meer Formality ; Honeſty, Baſenets ; and 
greateſt Vercue,Cowardiſe > Bur | muſt cemporize with theſe. 
Seate-Leeches : Right Honourable, 1 have an humble (air to 
your Honours. 

Lyſ. An humbleſuic to your Honours? This is Comewhar. 
like, 

Ter, That your Honours would deign to prefer meto the. 
King , as a perſon dignified with the Vertue Patience, which * 
his Gracious Plealure hath newly cendred 2 Majeſtical Ver- 


rue. 
Meal. Fellow, 1 fearthou haſt not undergoaeall the eryal 
of that magnanimous Vertue. 
Laſ. Brother , you ſay right : for thoſe Carbuacles in his 
face denote Choler, heat of Liver, and lnflammations of An- 
: therefore , Fellow , wecannot4 it is abſalucely againſt. 
Allguce cod vis thee. _ 
|. How many eryals of patience halt chou paſt chrough ?- 
Ter. Various ſufferings 5 dir ,.. and Milicane affliions ; as,, 
the Baftinado , the Horn'd-ſhooe-kick , the Twinge by the 
Noſe, the Lag by the Ear, and penetrating Laſh ; all which I 
have born with patience,becauſe | would not Rain my Honor, 
Af. Cerres, Brother, this Fellow hath Vertue in him. 
Lig IF 1 could bat ſee Golden Prooks , I nhl eller: 
Bur co i a Fellow co our capacity you conceive” 
my oo erp no ſmall kindaeb. . © Mal, 4.4 


14 The Kngyateſul Favourite, 
Mel. I'd be of your che Fellow Wie or Policy ; 
*bug be's a Fool, you may (ee by his Garb, 
Ter. The fool may to colt you, rather uncole you : 
caſt you from the Saddle of preferment. But 1 muſt buy my 
| fee chart: there's no Courtier heth © lictle Wir, bur 
can take money for an Office. Gentlemen, ing you 
have confidered my aptirude for the Kings ſervice , and that 
your reſoluriom are in my favour, I cake the boldack to pre- 
feng you this percel of Crowns. 
Fg Now we underftand him , theſe are the ooely Ples- 


Mal. Next to Women, Brother. 

Luſ. Women, 1 grant, are very prevalent: 1 ſaw the Fel- 
lows aptitude before : if you markit , be hath an ingenious 
count enance ; we'l{ prefer him. 

Mal. Content : to fay truth , the weighe of Governmene 
is too ponderous for ewo, Come, Fellow, and be obedient, 
thou #rt made for ever : if otherwiſe, we will cake the Prop 
of our favour from thee, and expoſe thee to the perils of 
foreune. 

Ter. 1 ſhall be ſtill your Creature. 

Luſ. He will thrive, 1 warrant him z he hath learnt co flar- 
= il helps — [ Excxnt. 

eo, Good w , you your Princes (miles 
For Crowns, would for a fum of ſell 
His Crown, and Life to boot » Such freer Engines 


Giving a handſome 
ighe Conform aPoltciano” 
A Traytor ; which proves this Aziome true, 


—— That Prince can ner be ſafe who much 


On Knever for Counſel, and makgs Comords Friend;, 


L | ; _ | Acyx vs. 
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Actus SszcunDUuS. 


_— — _ — — — ——_— -— * _—— ” = _— _—_ P— — ——— 


Scaena Prima. 


King, Juliana, Luſfferio, Malcigno, Terrefiliue. 


King. & is you all know him ? 

Laſ. Know him, my Liege ? better then our 
ſelves: an honeſt Fellow, an' pleaſe your Majeſty ; and fo ho- 
ly, he hath almoſt worn out his fingers bas 4 with dropping 
Beads. | 

Mal. He prays (o continually , che Devil's grown weary to 
diſturb his Medrations. , a _ 

Laſ. Did you bur fee hin at his Orizons, you'd ſwear be 
enticed Heaven by his amorous ares to an embrace. 1 
never conrted Wench wich fuch an Alphabet of Ge- 
ſtures. 

King. "Tis well, i doth become your care to place fuch 
near our Perſon,; for we relie upon your faiths : 1 don't affe&t 
theſe Men-killers ſtil'd Valiane ; they ace cruel, and gain a ce» 


. ſpilling H Blood 
Mal. Tha on. —_ fo merciful, he'll act crack a Lowſe 
for fear of (pilling ic. 


King. has doak onr Ouagheer thiak of this ew Conr- 
nd, I chink he may be worgh yonr favour, Sir : 

x ns my lg ky im 
1057; 0" RON 


& lot F & 
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As to with harm unto their Soveraign. 
King. Your Innocence let's you not ſee the dangers 
Threaten us : Our cars are every where; 
Nor want we power to prevent 
All choſe | 1" = 7 way HR 
al, y defignes indeed ! ſure 
Colm inhabit in a ſubjefts *oul. [Weeps.] 
King. Poor Girl! ſhe weeps: I with her Brocher were 
Of this ſoft rain : bur he's all Martial, ; 
And bears Deſtrudtion in his very looks, 3 
To Us, and to our Kingdome. He might ftay 


Till Nazure force me £0 it up 
To his Proteftion, withour feeki 
Thus to encroach upon my ſubjefts 


We ſha'nt long trouble him : Me thinks our Age, 
Did not the Law impoſe a double tie 
Of Son and Subjeft, — ————_— 
To due obedience; but works on him. 
A Crown's efteem'd 2 thing of fo much wei: he, 
Men ſeldome weigh by what means 'ris obtain'd. 
Treaſon we never do for juſt xllow, 
But when ſhe pearches ona Monarchs brow. 
When 1 am dead, none dare the Deed diſown ; 
The Prince will juftifie it by my Throne. 

Ter. *Doth he we en talk ro hunſelf chus ? 

Lu.” Tis his dayly exerciſe: for he'l-admir no company bar 
the Princeſs and us; and we are commonly (o buſied for his 
og Grameen it ſafe to trouble us with ſo much talk, 

or. 


Lu. Ler's bave a care , for frvour makes men bolder : 
1 would be loth he caper o'er myſhoukder. © [Exeans, 


apr ateful F a ourtte, 


Sccena Secunda. 


Livia, Frangypane , Terrafilim, Juliana. 


Liv. Re you oft troubled with theſe Poetical firs ? 
ran. Faireſt of Ladies , did you never know it, 

How in a dream I was ordain'd s Poet ? 

Liv. Rn Lord. Ms 

From. / , ſtraighe will follow : 
Being one night drunk, cd ing of Apelb, 
That Riming god, I in s rapeure fell, 
Which made my Burrons crack, my Body (well ; 
And in Poetick fury by exclaims, 
Icall'd the Muſes by their names : 
The Furics al tiseruth char | do eell ye, 
I traighe did torumble in my Belly 
Furies within, the Muſesnine without me ; 
You may imagine how I laid about me. 


iv. The laſt Verſe wans a foe z lend ita crutch. 
Fran. No wonder z fure the Verſe was at a ftand, 


par Sy rs or 
Raw = 10 > = A, 
had Vidow to ſuch indiſcretion. 
Fran. \ilence, Madam, in a Woman 
Is a Vertue, but not common. 
Liv. Proceed; I am moſt attenrive. 
= Then Phabus put the Garland on my head, 


_— was read, 
That | on ety my firſt Love : 
Bur if come regs. quartary+ 


Each Lady that did hear a Verſe of mine, 
At firſt (ould love,bue if refus'd, ſhould pine. 
"Tis you I firſt affet. 

Liv. Indeed, my Lord ? 

Fran. Yedld love forlove. 

Liv. Oh cxcrlient Poetics) ' 

Fran. Left whole Sex do theſe prove: 

Tiv. Moſt dire and eerrible | | 

Froen. es uma | pray ſhew it 
_ fil'd the Cypreſs Poer. 

Lord, you are all afſeted. 


Fran. By 


} 
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Fran. By all afjefted, and refus'd by you, 

Were in my Cypreſz ei UC. of 
Emer Julians, Terrefilim. 

Tal. How now, my Lord? J 
You (pend your time in Courtſhip. 

Liv. A Poet , Madam , always isin love. 

Fl. Bur is't erue? I heard char Miracle, and wanted 

Liv. Moſt erue: he can both ſeign and rime. 

x/, ] choughe his Lordſhip had ſcarce wit to be guilty of 
a folly, Califto, what think you doth not his face be» 
tray him for a Lord ? 

Ter. More then « Poet, Madam: for me thinks he wants 
much of cheir crabbedneſs in his countenance : he looks not 
as if he had lately contraſted his brows in a Purſe-net for 2 
Conceit : beſides, his Hair grows thick upon the Tem» 
ples ; which Poers (till cug off , with pumping for inventi» 
ons. 


Liv. But his are free; his Verſe all unconftrain'd : 
For he hath quite forgoe his 
And Metre flows more plentitully from 
His lips, then Claret from a Conduit-pipe 
At a Coronation. 

7ul. Sure he's _—_ Livis : he was wont 
To be content with Proſe, altho” it came 
A lictle ſhort of ſenſe. 

Liv. Indeed be us'd a Martial bhanenefs, Madam: 
But give him ſtill his due, he was a Souldier, 

»l. Sure the Wench loves him. 
iv, Your Highne6 is deceiv'd ; "tis be loves me x 

And yer | pity him, that for my fake 
He ſhould incur fo great 8 Lunacy. 

Jai. As love? is that # magneds ? o__ 

Liv. Oft-cimes it (elf : burin a Martial Scull, 
And joyn'd with Poetry, a double Lunacy. 

Ter. Sec how his Maſe labours { be ftands as if he were 
Caſting Figures, \ a —— _Yy : 
"— 2 


From. 


Jul. They were bad of ion towards bed-tine : 
ha, ha | be turns : his eyes are fixt on Livie. ' 
Ter. He'd make » gallant Serrer. 

Jul. A pretty Puppy for a Ladies Lap, 


Frangypane fag. 


Ii is your Nature, Lady, or your Wil, 
That makgs you cruel] flil ? 


Liv. My Will. 
Ter, He varies too much his humour to be mad 


Frangypane fing-. 


Wil you be then gainft Reaſon ftil unkind; 
And count my Pafion Wind / 


Liv. Winde. 
Jai. Well ſung eccho. 


Frangypane ſings. 
Wind is but Air, and with a puff i poid : 
Will you ftill live « Mid # 


Hs 
7 Fran, by this ſcorn you have d 
q Sex to ruine : —_— -— — —_ 
. You had been faſe, EER. | Exit. 


The Kagrate\ul Fauoerite. 


Too much extravagant. Towhaer + heighetr 
Of madneſs may fancy bear 2-wan | 


you miſt the beſt ; 1 had che whole 


Liv. 
Relation of his Inftalment. 


a Come in, and ell che tory ; ſuch harmleG micth- 


pleaſes: 1 ſhall be mindful of my Broeher”s 


Buſineſs ; he gives you a noble charafter. | Exexne Tal, Lin. 


Ter. Ever a Slave unto your Vertues, Madam : 
I would | were your Maſter | Rebellious 


Thonghe, hen Gro Spend CO en gens 
Your ſelves a ſound articulate > Die, die, 


upon ambitious Policy. "I 
honeft guard wy ; 
Fe love dork (Am 10 wt 4 
And fo berray me to ingratitude, 
Seill the infeftion ſeizes on my heart 3 


Love like a Poiſoa ſpreads its Leprohe z — 


Which will coo on | fear corrupe my ſoul, 
For it already doth my choughes controul. 


Scana Tertia. 


King, Laiſſurio, Malcigne, Terrefilims. 


King. "" Hat was Califto ſure that parted hence ? 
Ii La. It was, as like your Majeſty. 
King. Send him to us, aad be you dili 
ing watch the while for our ſafery. 


In 
Brother, we muſt rid us of this fear. 


ee key bids him ere I ruſt 
” $ me oy ham ere $ 
ry a (ubtler mold. 


© Weſhall, Sir : 1 like noe this familiariey.,. 


Mal. We'll finde occafions to diſgrace him, fear noe :- 


Then. 


— —_ _ 
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"Then all my other Servicors, | He's fit 


(IF 1 find him bonef?) to be truſted 
In the full management of thoſe affairs 


Neareſt concern us/ our — | 


And next, the peace and 
Both which aro chremedby che Princes a Son 


- I ——- — DADS 


Bat what 1 want in Son, I have in Heir : 


Yet he hall maugre his 
'Tis pra fnnyr Jorn, re 
Califto ! [ Enter Terr efilias. 


= M 

ng. Vow promir'd wn when lf med diwars, 
Tofu joropuian Sorter 
E have given time to your j 
Therefors 


Ter. Sir, your requeſt is of ſo deep concern, 
And | (© lictle in his nature verſt, 
1 never durſt have undertook che rask, 
Had noe your dread Commands (which to diſpute 
Were in me) conſtrain'd me co't. 
King. -— "vhs rn Id aragny | 


Ter. Raz. Noble freedome, which I'll ufe 
As beſt becomes a —_— crutch. 


- cr love? Fl ound bim'{ 4. 


For Cruelty, no Tygres equal him ; 


Wor A7eY i; 47 (nas rt 


He his 
He wears bloody maneleo'er bs cho choughes, 


The darkeft Policies Hell e'er congriv'd. 
He well may term bumſelf the ſcourge of th' Godsz 
Z Forhe's his Fathers cerrour, his . 
|; © o— Can Nature 
my Prerogative {© far 
To make me live in toa Son ? 
Ter. He's much incens'd » Policy bids comply. [ Afide. 
I ſee your Majeſty" 5 much berrer read 
In the obſcure Volume of the Princes heart 
Then |; in which (uch genele mildneſs, 
So incermine mich duey ro your elf, 
As mighe deceive a man then | 
King. This Fellow's honeſt fore. | Aſide, 
All's but Hypocrifie, and meer Deceit z. 
Rebetion (hank hath worn Religions Cloak : 
Worſt Afts are fac'd with Piety. Believe, 
Policy hath caughe the Prince firſt whac to ſeern, 
Then what to be : but 1 know all his hauaes ; 
There's not a corner of his heart lies hid 
From my diſcovery : his ſecrer Plors 
Appear as plain as the unclouded Sun 
In che Meridian. 
Ter. How men may be abus'd! | do proteſt 
The World believeth him a Miracle 
Of Vertue , and thence ered a pi 
To his Perſon : ſome are (0 to term 
You cruel, others unjuſt unco has worth; 
bn 1 - 
Your ro » though much 
You have cauſe of fear ; efpecially. 
ng whereon you hingdrn ot dock erett: 


bue 
— re nilbegineobefo: no now chou perceiv'it 
Onr injuries. 
Ter. Wick coo mach grief. 


FT TR. xv FP 


King. Honeſt Califto, thou ſhale ſhare our boſorne : 
We intend this nighe for to ſecure the Prince. 

Ter. Your Majeſty's a miracle of Wifdome. 

King. We have incelligence he is to ſup 
With che Duke of Calabris tonight 3 
——_— his fation. 

Ter. Heaven favours Majeſty, 
ing fear (Cole) fl Ry looſe ber Name+ 

, its ) henceforeh her 
Mo rm > — 
Ter. You are an Orac'e unto your (elf, 
OY ws , 

King. It is not ſafe to ſtroke a Lyons Whelp 

When once he doch begin co finde his trength ; 

Much leſs to truſt fo popular a Prince, 

Molded by Warto every a& of 

With liberty, and all che peoples hearts. 

Thoſe Princes by a Politick compaks teer, 

Who ftill ſecure what they have cauſe to fear. [ Exi, 

Ter. So, I'ma Favourite already : ure 
The Air o' cth* Court's unwholſom , and infedts, 

I could not elſe fo ſoon become a Knave 1 
Nay worſe, a Traytor to my Princzs truſt ; 
And if that worſe may be, ungrateful coo 
To a man that rais'd me fron the duſt, from whence 
He ſnarche me up to plant me in his breaſt : 
| ms 1 ny — his throat ? 
time requires ic: on Machrewel, 
I had been booſt had I nCer read thee : 
But now the Devil chalks me out s way 
To bea King , my Vertuecan't refit 
$o rich a bait : Ambition me 3 
How near were Terrefilins to 8 
Could he but make the Princeſs once his own | [ Exis. 


Scana 
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ll —_—_— 


eres —_ 


Scaena Quarta. 


C —_—_— Prince, Duke. 


Clar. Hat hafte you make away ! 
vV Prince. Bulinef calls loud upon me. 


P Nay, uſe your pleaſure, Sir, fince | am grown 


CO your company, which 
tide Tove fopeing, («lx you made me 
ſo) Melancholy durſt not approach 
Leben whilſt you polleſt ir. 
Prince. 'Ths fill as as grateful ; and, Clarians, 
More precious to my foul then ever. 
1 muſt confeſ} ſome melancholy thoughts 
Perplexmy minde, and raiie diſturbances 
Within my Gul, 1know no reaſon for'e. 
] never yer (to my remembrance) 
4 was with ſuch a ſuddain fear : 
whole frame ſhakes, as if my innocene Soul 
W Seger ſome crime (be durſt not think on. 
Clar. I tear'd fornewhat relating to my ſelf 
Had rais'd that tormy weather in your looks : 
Logs would not willingly through ignorance 


RE 


DE [tis not in thy power to offend ; 
But you are too indalgene to your fears : 
Would | could dreſs my facein ſuch a look 
As mighe ſtill give aflurance of my love, 
And (0 kill ſuſpicion. Cloriana, 
lt is he miſery of Lovers ſtill 
4a aaa M00 


b : | F aveurite. 
They confler frowns, and milinterpret ſmiles 
For feart or hopes, as love their fancy guides. 
Clay, Love knows no reaſon , cheretore is govern'd 
By ——_— belides, the face is cerm'd 
The Index of the minde, whereia's diſcern'd 
Each of the Soul : Gladneſs and Joy 
Are there enthron'd, and circled in with (rate: : 
Diſtaſte appears in Frowns z Anger and Rage 
Still ſhooterh from the eye, and fo doth (corn : 
2 —_ is NIC : 
zrollng co himſe| 
Prince. T his nn > ftudying : had men 
So fair a Book as your face to read it, 
They would out-ſtare Aftronomers, and be 
More wakefu! then a Nurſe-keeper that had 
Newly learnt to watch with her eyes open. 


The News? [ Enter Meſenger, 
CAMeſſ, This Letter to your Highneſs. [ Exit, 


[ He reads i. 
Prince, What, is he gone ? —— Oh my Propherick fear | 
Clar. How fares my Lord the Prince ? 
Prince, Read, Clariana, read ; and tell me then 
If I have cauſe togrieve: Terrefilim 
Says there the King intends to ſecure ns, 
Immediately co coop and cage me u 
What then his Paralites may work him to, 
Let all men judge that have a grainof ſence. 
Experience doth make me juſtly fear, 
A Princes Priſon and bis Gr ave are near. "8h 
Alas, Clarians ! Why doſt ſpend werps, 
Thoſe pree Tears in a) Preſerve them 
Soenktinay Hearſe : for as are uſele(ls now, 
Could they diffolve a Rock of ; 
Bar the Kings heart's a much more harden'd ſubſtance. 


[ Enter Duke. 
Here comes thy Father weeping too, 
As if bis Tears held counſel with my face. 


Die, 


| 


- 
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Duke. Flee, flee, my Lord ! and by eſcape prevent 
The fury of the King, whoſe Ofhcers 
Are making down the Street to apprehend you. 
Prince, Why let them come : my innocence is (0 
Secure a Guard, I cannot fear. 
Clar. Vertue may be by Violence opprett : 
Oa good my Lord, ſeek copreſerve your (elf z 
You do not know the ruine threatens you. 
Dug. It is no idle fear ; there ace ſtrange whiſpers z 
And how far the Kings jealouſfie may work 
Upon him, none bur che Gods caneell: We'ave 
All caule co doube, fince fram his love and counſels 
All worthy Souls are baniſhe. You he hath 
Banilhe coo 3 you, whom he oughe to eſteem 
The chietett Pillar co fapport his State. 
Bur we have no tine for Arguments , my Lord ; 
I hear the Officers. 
Clar. Oh hear me on my kaces | Liſten to her +. 
You oft have tid Commandrefs of your heart; 
She begs you would be kinde unto your (elf ; 
It not unto your (elf, unto the Seate, 
Whoſe welfare on your lafety doth depend. 
If all chis cannoe move, yer pity me : 
Nay, I'll noeriſe until you grane my boon, 
Prince, | caqa deny thee nothing : Rae. 
Clary, Oh gre methen vene ily by yeur flight ! 
Duke. My Lord, you muft not now delay : cohorſe ; 
And with a winged (peed let's to Calabris : 
We have all an interett in you, and dare not 
Let you periſh. (me, 
Prince. Your goodneb doth o'ercome me: nothing grieves 
Bur chus co part with chee, my Clartans : 
te is an Ex'le worſe then death : but Fate 
Muſt be obey'd. Farewel. [ Exit with Dukg. 
Clar. Takeall my Prayers, and choiceſt Wiſhes with you, 
Whilſt I remain at home che wotull't Maid 
That love ere brought A wich mijhap. 
> 9} 
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Bur I muſt dry my eyes, and for atime 
Take truce with grief. Here comes the Officers. 


| Enter Officers. 
Fortune aſlift my Lord in his eſcape, 
And Vl forgive Ges all chy treacheries, 
And with a Seoicks Patience ſuſtain 
The Princes abſence. 


La/ſ. Yonder 5136 240 ſhes lawful 
F'1l ſeize on ber. ou 


Clar. How bath my ſelf offended, that. 
Vondue commiectls ? - ——_— 
My crime+ if —_—_—— 
ra cs 


Laſ. ee Wear noe bound wo give account; 'ris the Kings 
Pleaſure, and as a ſubjet you mult obey. 
m— bn 1 ads I'll uſe for my defence 
+ bright Innocence, 


[ Exenme, 


Acrus 


\ 
4 


mh 
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Actrus Tzsxzrius. 


Scaena Prima. 


Terrefiliw, Tulians, Livia, Frang ypane, Laſſarin, 
Maligne , Valerio. 


Ter. He Prince his flight was happy "bove my wiſh : 
Had be complocted with me my delignes, 
He could not more advance them. T he feartul- 
(By this convinc'd of his Dilloyaley) (Kung 
Hath levied forces eo reduce the Priace,, 
And nam'd (by my advice) Valerio 
For General. Thus hath my Policy 
At one blow remov'd a Rival here at 
Home, to promote my incereſt abroad. 
He'll either overcome the Prince, or die 
I th' enterprize: 1 know his Valour well ; 
Eicher will make for me : for both mult fall 
Low as the Grave, before | can aſtend 
This wiſh'd-for Throne, or gain Juliaxs"s love: 
That's the wheel whereon my Plots do move: 
See, y comes | many"; <7 ce her face : 
E mer ulians, Livia, r ant ria, Malignes 
She's nd Lover = og ah - 
Bur 1'll obſerve. 
Job er" flee me chus ?* 
N » Madam, you ſhould undergy a puniſhmens 
threatned all our Sex, for my negleft of his good parts. 
Jul, We'll give this hour to murth ; I'll proſecute the hus- 
rmour. Swecr. 


- — 
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Sweet Frangypane, how affable he looks ! 
Fran. Thas did 1 Gill foreſee : Pray look not 0n me, 
Leſt a Judgerenc fall ſuddainly npon thee. 
Ter. His rime makes him very familiar ; fine foolery, ; 
Fran. For Phabus (wore an Oath of dreadful awe, 4 
; 
; 


Soon as the feorn of Liris he (aw, 

In ach a manner he'd revenrce his Poet, 

Thar al! the Sex of woman-kinde ſhould know it : 
For hear, quoth he, thou Cypreſs Lawreat. 

Liv. Ha, ha, ha | a Cypreſs Laweed | 4 
#l, You'll make him forget his Rhyme. | 
ran, Though we do nor intend co alex fate, 

Which has thy love to Livia decreed, ; 
Her ſcorn eo thee (hall make a thouſand bleed. | 
. A direful Sengence ! | 
'ran. Therefore, O Princefs, I this boon implore, | 
That yon wonld never look upon me more : | 
For though your heart with loves —_ fangs were corny 
Your kindneG 1 muſt fill rerarn wich ſcorn : | 
And 1 perceive, Oh me, ſhe drops ber Glove, 
A certain token that ſhe is in love. 
+All. Ha, ha, ha! 
Fran. Slaves, how dare ye ara Poet hargh, 
Who can at pleaſure Cudgel with a ſtaff 
Of Verſes moſt Ho your bodies, 
Till you become ba ies, arrant Noddies ? 
Louſ. Mal. Well rim'd Path. 
Fran. Inſpire me (Muſes) were it before a Jury, 
I could mer ct oor, Fury : 
agaanots yet ves, within my head do rumble, 
And thns their farions weighes upon yon curable. 
Luſ. Oh good Sir | Oh my bones ! { He bears Luſ. & Mol. 
CE ok to Eccaremge Ul aac, 
Fran. , doy coneempt 
As if you did Nets the Mites und 


Then 'ris convenient, Radkals, thac we 
Your Bums in meaſirre with Poerick feer. 


-, 


ones 
| +4 
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Lz/. Oh Lord, Oh Lord, Sir, what do you mean ? 

Mi! A Pox, this is worſe then kicking in Prole. 

7n/. Good Livis take him off ; his bumour's cedious * 
Should che King come and fee his Favourites 
Correfted chus, he'd be difpleas'd. 

Liv. *weert Seignior F rangypane ! 

Fran, Sweet isthe Name, tince you do give it voice ; 

Bur (weeter wereit, were that Name your choice. 

Liv. Here 'tis too publick to diſcover love. 

Fran, I! wait on you cothe adjacent Grove. 

Exit with Livie. 

Ter, Pretty fooliſh paſtime this ; bue 1 _ other Engins 
working here. | Exit. 

Jul. How do you finde your bodies, Gentlemen ? 

Lu. As well as beaten bodies, Madam, fore and bruiſed : 
Patient Valour ts ſubje&t to theſe correRions. 

CAfal. A Pox upon Poetical feet ; efpecially when they 
don't run ſmooth ; they gall moſt damaably , and then they 
come wich ſuch a fury ! co be incloſed ina Barrel full of Nails, 
and roll'd down a hill, is no cormene to ir, 

Luſ. A meer May-game: I ſhall hatea Poet whilſt 1 live. 

| Enter Valerio, 

Tul. You mult be charicable, and forgive. 

Luſ, Our Patience (hall ſupply that verrue. 

Val. Genelemen, the King enquires for you. 

Lu/. He (ball not long, if this lipping pace will bear us to+ 
him. 

Val. Madam, I'm cone to take my lateſt leave, | Exenas. 

Tal. Your leave, my Lord ? 

al. And like an humble Lover, offer on 
The Altar of your hand, my faithfull't Vows. 

= Are youto goa V ? 

"al, A Pilgrimage co death :- for every ſtep 
That contributes co the ſeparation 
Of Valerio from your Princely preſence, 

Leads to my grave: 

Jul, 1 cannot reach your meaning : if my ſight 

Be (@ necellary an ingredient 
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To the compoſition of your life, 


You may defer the Journey. 
Val. Alebough, great Princeſs, you mighe much command 
indeed my lite, 


By Loves Prerogazive, 
Lab ner now abby. 

Prince, You ſpeak in Parables, 

Pal. 'Tis calily explain'd : I now muſt leave 
Loves gentle Theame, and treat of nought but War: 
The King hath ruin'd me with Honour, (Madam) 
Makes me a General of men abroad, 

Whilſt my heart's at bome a Priſoner. 

7d. 1s chis your woful Pilgri to death ? 
This Miſhap? Is itthe War you fear? 
Hen-hearted Man | where did'ſt chy courage looſe? 
Or hadft thou ever any ? Valerio, 

Let me not looſe the hopes 1 had in chee, 

To find a Man that's ab{olute in all, 
Courtly in Peace, and yet moreftern in War 
Then Palls in ber Martial Robes. 

Val. * \is not the War , nor all thoſe horrours, (Madam) 
Which are Companions to a Martial life, 

Can move a panick thought : "Tis co leave you 
That ftartles me, and lays my Courage walte : 
My heart would better brook eo a breach 
hen Death and Horrour both did hem me in, 
Then one day bear the burden of your abſence. 

Jl. I muſt not have you thus efleninate 
In your afleftions , forſaking Honour 
To content your Eye. What Noble Spiric 
Would for a Miſtrelles fleeting ſaniles exchange 
So glorious a Ticle? Kings need not bluſh 
To wear it ! A General comprebends 
All Tizles in ic (elf ; choſe glorious Honours 
F rg _ _ ous Field 

ortune you our a 
To merit what your birth dares not 
My Love: if you eſteem ic at the rare 


Your 


we Rograttful Fatourite, 
eps.  prodigally hath expreft, 
ou'll judge it meriting one generous 

Archievement, #s an evidence at leaſt 
To the world my favours were beſtow'd on Vertne. 

Val. Enough : your ſpeech hath ſhot into my breaſt 
Another foul : 1 am your Sonldier ; 
Though I deſpair of being ſo fortunate 
To merit what all worth can ſcarce deſerve, 
Your favour, 1 ſhall do ſomething, Madam, 

Encourag'd by your ſmiles) chat may appear 
ike merit. 

Ful. 1 no ways doubt it : all my diſcourſe 
Was to withdraw you from Love-Lethergie, 
Fondneſs, and Chamber-courtſhip. Ie is poor 
For men to ſay they love, and give no proof 
Of their affeftions : 1 would have you 
Rather by ations then by words ſubdue. [ Exeunt, 


Scacna Secanda. 


King, Terrefilins, Valerio, Maligno. 


Ter. T2 muſt be ſpeedy, Sir, when Treaſon doth 
Aſſume (© bold a frone £0 ſhew her (elf 

F th" open field : Delays are dangerous : 

So many minutes as you let them breathe 

The (weetair of repoſe, fo many men 

You arm againſt your ſelf. The Peoples love 

Unco the Prince (which gives their courage wings 

Soon as they hear him #n a (cried ; 

Will move them all to flee unto his aid. 

Traytors like Foxes ſhould be hunted 1! ; 


T in the chaſe of every other beaſt 
EROS. 
never the Fox « £«&" jon's 


King, Thou 
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King. Thou arta juſt Adviſer, and doſt weigh 
In Wiſdomes ſcale che fafery of thy Prince. 
We have too much confider'd, too lictle done : 
Our Counſels henceforth ſhall be dreſt in As 
Soon asconceiv'd. TheT raytors ſhall no longer 
Triumph by our floth. How ſtrong are we ? 
Ter. But yet fix thouſand ; moſt of chem compell'd, 
Which ſhews their (mall affe&ions co their King ; 
And how their ſouls, although their body's pref 
Lneo your ſervice, wiſh your (on Victory : 
I dare not call him Prince, fince he forſook 
Allegiance to your Majelty : before, 
He was the very Idol of my foul ; 
Bur when he forſook Vertue, 1 left him. 
* King, Honeſt Califts , we'll inde a time to recompence thy 
Ve. 
Ter, If you forget, 1'll finde a time my (elf. 
[ Enter Valerio, 
Here comes my Lord Valerio ; Theſeech 
Your Majeſty to haſten —__ ' 
I can't conceive you ſafe whilft your General's in Silk, 
Val. 1 have us'dall diligence, yet canmot learn 
With any certainty which way the Prince 
Hath ſteer'd his courſe: two Scours are new return'd 
As ignarant as when I ſenechem forth. 
Ter. This falls unluckily ; be muſt be remoy'd, 
Or all the Policick Wheels within chis Scull 
Are at a ſtand. 
King. What's tobe done, Califte ? 
Ter. Why, levche Army march. 
Val. Bur whither ? 
The Station of the Prince is yet unknown. 
Ter. It is impoſlible ! 
Val. That frown, Califts, might be ſpar'd, 
Pleaſe your Majeſty a word in private. 


TADDDTS op 


Mult 


=>” 
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Muſt theſe dull Brains be uſele in extreams, 
When they ſhould be more aftive then a flame, 
Conſume to alhes every obftacle 

That ſtands between me and my deareſt hopes ? 

King, 1 am convinc'd ; you (hall defer your march. 

Val. le were coo much unſafe for me to march 
At any diſtance from your Majeſty : 

For ſoon as th' Enemy doth hear which way 
1 move, they may retain ſome pety force 
T' allure me on, and keep me there in Play, 
Whilſt their main body, nearer your (acred 
Perſon, may appear to diſturb your Peace, 
And terrifie your people. 
King. "Tis true, our own ſecurity mult rſt be ftadied. 
Ter. What calie Argumenes ſeduce a t morous Prince ! 
IN| follow the fireama while , chat | may curn the currenc 
with more caſe. Adaliono, the News ? | Enter 
Maligno baſtily. 

CAtal. Sofr, vir, 'tis for your Maſter. 

Ter. Pretheebe leſs a States-man : come,reveal. 
Tome,dear Camerade, this Nicery ? 

Mal. le muſtnor be purchas'd with fair words ; icis a 
News beyond the price of Gold. An' pleaſe your Majeſty ! 

Ter, Fie , be noe npudent ; you fee the King is butze with 
the General. Well, 1 could cell thee that concerning thy Mis 
fireſs Tight deſerve a Novelty. 

Mal. What, oft my Livis 7 

Ter. And of another within thy knowledge , to whom ſhe 
doth more favours then ever City-wife beftow'd upon her 
Husband at midnighe , when ſhe had made him Cuckold che 
day before. 

CAſasl. Bar canſt thou give me proof? 

Ter, Yes, vitible uw ; and that's the certaineſt : I think 
ie concerns thee, if thou art (0 near marriageas rumour gives 
our. 

Mal. Dear Califto,thou'lt oblige me thine ; and for the No» 
veley thus, # Scout is 7 in , that brings advice of 
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ewo thouſand men in Arms in Calebrisheaded by the Prince. 
Ter. w—_ be gone ; obſerve your Mittreſs well : Ill 

keep my word : obſerve Luſwriotoo; | fay no more. 

Mal, 1 ever fear'd that Smock-{melling Raskzl : if 1 had 
bur heart to cut his throat , it were ſome fatisfaftion ; 
for on my he'd make no»refiſtance : the danger 
would be , if the ſight of his blood ſhould enrn my ſtomach, 

I ſhall go near to ſwoon, or elſe perfune the Palace : I'll con- 

Gder on't. [ Exit. 
King. Is this intelligence true ? 
Tere Maligne fo affirms: the Scout's arriv'd, 

And fays he ſaw four thouſand men in Arms 

A!l well appoiaced ; that they didencreaſe 

Their numbers dayly. 1 muſt ſpur his fears 

With dangers (though no truths) to hatien /aleri.”; journey, 
Val. It you eſteem it necellary, Sir, 

Il march co night, and leave my carriages 

Behind to follow me. 1 have made choice 

Of Hortenſio, if your Majeſty 

Think fie, for my Lieutenant. 

King. He's an honeſt Soul ; fo's Frangypane, - 

i —_ tainted with his Poetry ; 
Take him along, the Wars may cure him, 
Or at leaſt wake him from theſe idle dreams, 

OtE-(pring of eaſe and love. 

Val. The War's a Noble School. 

Ter. For honeſt Vertuous Souls. 

Val. You are a man of peace, Califfoz want faith to ward 
a Buller. 

King. He can make War by's brain : but we looſe time 
Il give you ſome inftruftions, _— ch = 
Spare not the Tra ief's our 
CE CR ee Thom 

Val. 1 dare not be dilloyal. [ Exit with the King, 

Ter. Fortune, 1 adore thee : theſe tidings came 

uſt in the nick of crime : when my dull brains 
on the rack for ſome neat ſtracagem , _ 


The Kagrateful Fouunne, 
One favourable ſmile of Madam Chance 
Ser all my defignes intune. He remov'd, 
My profpett level co the Princeſs lyes, 
No obſtacle berween us fave my birth, 
Yer we may mix, for we are both but earth, [ Exits. 


Scana Tertia. 


Prince likg an Egyptian, Dukg diſgnii'd, Fuliana, Clariana. 


Duke. | now brought you tothe Palace-gate, 
| muft commit you to your Deſtiny : 
The Army doth expe& my (wift return. 
Prince, * lis time you now were with them + chey believe 
Y' are but rerired co your Country-houſe 
To ferch them ſome iary ſupplies. 
You muſt continue hill the falſe 
Of my being gone to head ſome other Troops 
Thatlie concealed ina place remote, 
Expedting a fit reunity 
Tp advantage 6s diſcloſe themſelves ; 
For this will raiſe a cerrour in the King : 
Till keep theic wiſeſt Counſels in ſulpence, 
That they 'l be long reſolving what to do : 
At worſt, they will noe dare employ their force 
Againſt our Army in Calabria, 
For fear our rumour'd forces here at home 
Should ſuddainly the King and Court ſurprize. 
Dake. 1 ſhall obſerve all your direftions, 
And make a Politick uſe from tie ro time 
Of theſe blanks by your Princely hand ſubſcrib'd ; 
On Terrefiliw (pecully, who | miſtruſt. 
Prinee, Let not your Zeal, my Lord, fo injure him 
Y are both my friends; yer Terrefilixe 
Is of dear concern unto my Soul, 
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I ſooner ſhould miſtruſt my (If chen him. 
Nature hath molded all his faculcies, 
As if the intended him fair Vertues Shrine: 
And Education hath ſoftrengthened 
Thoſe Natural Seeds of Honeſty, that 
bod Enydeantorr folk. | 
whe. I wiſh your confidence meet no deceit; 
Your Nature istoo Noble to miſtruſt : 
But if his intimacy with the King 
You'd juſtly weigh in Reaſons equal Scale, 
And bow fince his endearment the old King's 
IN-grounded Hatredeo your (elf 's increalt, 
"T were worthy a ſuſpicion. 
Prinee. Well | am conterit eorry his Loyaley. 
Duke. 1 wiſh you finde all falſe: however, you'll be 
Near enough-to dive into his Policy. 
[ Enter Juliana, C larians. 
Prince. No more; here comes my Clarians, and 
My Siſter : I hope 1'm far from knowledge. 
Now, my Lord, we muſt but ſigh a parting wiſh, 
And ſeparate 
Duke. Wiſhing your Hi-hneſs afety, Iam gone: 
I hope to meet you nexttime on your Throne. 
Prince, Not whilſt my Father lives: for 1 would prove 
Not Heir unto his Kingdome » but his Love. | Exit Daks, 
Jul. 1 am glad howe'er my Brother is eſcap'd, 
Since that the King defign'd him for s Prifon. 
Clar. Such a reſtraint his Spirit could ne'er brook; 
His Noble Soul would ſcorn to be confin'd, 
And grown intemperate with injuri:s, 
Mighe have expos'd his body unto ſome 
Contagious and Peſtitential Fever, 
Or more diſtraftive Melancholy kill'd him. 
wl. So rray the Wars : thou haſt not nam'd my fear, 
Which was the ſecret murther of the Prince; 
My credulous Fathers nature being ape 6 
By bloody Villains to be worke upon. 
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Bur now my Brother hath a ſpacious field 
To juſtite his innocence, or die 
In the Bed of Hanour. 
Clar. Die! dear Madam : that word's deſtrugive to us all. 
»/, He was not þorn immortal, Clarians : 
* Weallmuſt die: Death is ctonone a ſhame, —_ 
But thoſe whoſe vitious lives do merit blame. 
Prince. | honour - of ſpin : 
My Clarians's more e ranate, 
Fir for loves Dulcet charms 3 yet is her Soul 
Wirh Vertues much enrich'd, chough Pity moſt 
Within her Breaſt her Excellence may boaſt. 


[ He goes to then. 


Hail, gentle Ladies, you both are 
Much leſs fortunate then fair : 

I read « ſorrow on your brow, 
And by 2 ſecret knowledze know 


The true cauſe of all your woe. 


Clar, What's this ? a Soothſayer ? 
Jul. One thac pretends to Augury it ſeems: 1'll ery his 


Art. | Takes ber by the band, 


Prince. Sacred Madam, « you tand, 
This appears a Princeſt band-: 
Mars and Venus do conjoyn 
Here within this amorous Line ; 
By which Art doth make us know, 
Ton efeit Valerio. 


7ul. A ſtrange knowledge, Clarians ! 
Clar. It amazes me. 


Fl. . Pray pcoceed. 


| 


Prince. By this Triangle, Mars bis ſquare, 
He ſhou/d now by gone to th* War ; 
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«And by this ſame Line of Life, 
Tow may live to be bis Wife. 
Though be be gone with bloody mind, 
He ſhall ne'er your Brother fd: 
His aim is War, Blood bu intent, 
Tet in bis foul be"; imnocens, 


Fal. Stranger (till ! 


Prince. In your ear, Madom, by the way, 

i I bave more to ſay: 

MW n 10 comm anal, 
Aud wil Ver "$ band : 
Uſe your intereſt ; do this good, 
Save your Lover, and much blood ; 
Elſe on you will lie the guilt 
Of all the blood that's to be ſpilt. 


Clar. Take his counſel, Madam: for ſure his Art's 
Divine, and he by th* Gods from Heaven (ene 
Our dangers toforetel, our griets prevent. 
Jul. Moſt learned Sir, let us entreat your ftay, 
That we may yeild juſt Honours to your Art, 
Prince. Madam, you ſhall command it. 
Jul. You honour us, whilt we enjoy pyour Skill ; 
We're carcleſs of our face, and fear no 111. [ Exenunt 


—— —_ - _ — _ — O_o 


Scaena Quarta. 


Terrefilim, Lufſwrio, Malign, Prince, Clarians. 


Tor. "Tis as] tell thee : ſhe loves thee dearly ; does on 
thee almoſt co death. 

Luſ. Dear (lifts, may | credit this? Livis love me | 

Ter, Thou are the very Idol of her ul; 


Her 


| 
[ 
| 
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Her Ticnlar Saint. As 1 was _ 
Two hours fince behind the Mi cove 
Under a Cypreſs Tree, 1 Livia fpyed 
In ſuch a poſture, as | f:-n did gueG 
Love was the cauſe of her retirement. 
Which moved my curiohlity to draw 
Nearer, where, undiſcern'd, 1 over-heard 
Her thus complain unto her ſelf : Livis, = 
How hard's thy fate, to be belov'd by one 
LUnworthy of thy love ; and to affe&t 
Luſſurio, dear Luſſwris ! Witch which 
Her tears (o plentifully lowed, they ſtope 
A while her Speech, but taking eruce wich grief. 

Laf. What follow'dthen, my dear Califto ? 

Ter, She faid, 1 muſt deviſe ome way to let him know 1 
love, and how withal 1 hate c Muligns 3 betwixt whom and 
me , Nature hath plac'd ſuch an Antipathy , 1 cannot live cill 
he's defiroy'd, and by Liſſurio. 

La/. 1 would 1 had the heart, I'd doit ſtraight, and meric 
her. 

Ter. *Tis a ſtrange longing, Sir | but Womens appetices 
are ve'y exorbitant, eſpecially when they're in love. 

Laſ. It is her longing moves me. 

Ter. Nay, yare oblig'din conſcience, ſince ſhe loves you, 
and hateth for your fake Maligno thus. 

Luſ. Nay , I'd do it willingly but for ewo rubs ; the dan- 
ger, Califto, and a certain natural averſion from ſpilling hu» 
mane blood. 

Ter. "Tis conhiderable : but my life's at your ſervice. Here 
he comes : obſerve that frown, and negle& not this opportu- 
nity to ſee your Miſtre6. 

Laſ. Ha, ha, ha ! He hath received bur a frothy entertain» 
menc. 

Mal. How merry the Slave is ! _=—_ 

Ter. Hath he not cauſe , chat criumphs in his Mittr fa- 
vours ? He hath wearied me with amorous paſlges : were 1 
as you, I would not bear the affroae. 

w G Mal. Were 
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Mal. Were I confirm'd, you promis'd viſible proof. 
Ter. Well remembred ; make haſte ; you'll finde chem 
now together : you ſoon may gueſs what men and women do 


in private. 
2) If 1 finde him there, he dies. [ Exit, 
Ter, Yes, filty odd years hence. Although theſe Slaves 
Wane Policy to dive in my defignes, 
Envy may make them vigilant co mark 
My ations. Malice many times gives Wit ; 
I therefore thought it Wiſdome to create 
This difference, to keepthem ſo employ'd 
In countermining of each othe- $ love, 
That all my a&tions might paſs unoblerv'd, 
But here comes C/arians with the Moor : [ Enter Prince, 
I muſt obſcure. ( Clarianss 
Clar. Now we're in private, I muſt claim your promiſe. 


Prince. Paſt paſſages IT firſt relate, 
And thence the future calculate : 
Tos "ve Ind, and been belor'd long ſince, 
By this ſame Kingdomes Heir, a Prince, 


Ter. Say youſo ? I'll liften nearer, 


Prince. #b ſe vertzes are bis crimes 4 the love 
The people bear bim, ſome fears move 
Within bis fathers breaft : but be 
Can't be guilty of diſloyalty. 


Clary. Your ſpeech is Oracle: let me entreat 
The Iſflaes of our love. 


Prince. By the influence of your Starz, 
Nought ſhould threaten it but Wars ; 
Jer in this Aſcendent-linc, 
Venus doth ſo ſwiftly jon 
The God of War, thet you may prove 
Maſt bapyy in the Prince bis love. 
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Clar. Can you not be more poſitive, and cell 
Each accident that (hall befal our loves ? 


Prince. "Tus PT power of Art " 
Such bigh ſcerets t6 impart : 
For the* we read within the Shzes, 
Heavens dark-bidden myſteries, 
They're ſo obſcurely there expreſi, 
That by moſt they are but gueſt. 
If I may judge by what's reveal'd, 
And that the Starr bave newght concea['d, 
Then this I boldly dave foretel, 
Tour lover will bappy prove, all well. 


Ter. A pretty equivocating Prophet. 

Clar. May all the Gods (ay, Amen, to your predidtion | 
Could you bur rel] me where he now reſides, 
At your own rate | would the ſecret buy. 


Prince, I cennot by the Stars : for your defire 
Would too much time and indy both require : 
Tet am I not ſo wnihlful in my Ave, 
But that in a ſhort ſpace 1 conld impart 
A larger knowledge, and by Magick por 
Tranſport the Prince 16 compaſs of an hour 
From bis conceal'd aboad : but that would wron! 
Too much biz peace, the other way's to9 long, 


Ter. A ſtrange Promiſer ! yet I have heard that 
ick hath rais'd dead men from the Grave. 
lar. Beſides my thanks , as an acknow! 
Of your high learning, and ſo fam'd deſerts, 
I do beſeech you wear this Jewel, 


Prince. A: Vertnes badge wpon my beſt, 
May fortune makg you ever bleſt, 
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Ter. A notable cunning Raskal | he may be uſeful in my de- 
figne upon the Princes love : fo the plotis orm'd , I'll bue 
confirm my faith by certain queſtions of the particulars of my 
ations wr and ſtraight employ hua. 

Ter. Hail, reverend Sir ! 

Prince. The Stars you, what's your will ? 

Ter, With what a ſtate he nods ! 1] aminform'd 
That by laborious and unwearied ſtudy, 

You have obtain'd the ſacred kill 
Of Divination, and telling all futurities. 

Prince. Your information hath noe wrong'd you, Sir. 

Ter. I affumethe boldaes co defire 
You would inform ne of ſome pallages 
—_ nearly do concern me, a wr therein 

oughe my (elf compore for to avoi 
The perils of my fate, 1 ſhould 
Be bountiful in my acknowledgements. 
Prince. Lend's your hand : 


If every circle be well ſcann'd 
Within the T ablet of your band, 
It doth moſt evidently ſhew, 

Tow to a Prince's bounty oma 

All that you are. 


n Ter. The Devil's in his congue ſure, or near it, to inform 
Mm. 
Prince. Tow ſeem amaz'd, 

But your wonder will be 1ai7'd,, 

When unto you 1 do relate 

Haw almoſt from « ftarving ſtate 

Tow were aduanced to this beight : 

Pray then do your Advancer right ; 

Plead well biz cauſe, to bim be juſt, 

Or you will ſoon return v0 duſt. [ Exit. 


Ter. Bloknowledge acces me, and more inchis = 
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Then all he hath declar'd : theſe ſecrers 
Were onely known unto the Prince and me. 
H'hath a ſtrange Genius ) | maſt make him mine : 

If Goldor Promiſes have power to work 

_ his dark-complexion'd face, 

IV him corrupe : none ere refiſted Gold ; 

'T would purchaſe Heaven, were it to be ſold. 

Vil finde him oue. [ Exit. 


— —— Eno em << 


Scena Quinta. 


Laſſurio, Livia, Maligns. 


Eoſ. Enials are all vain, they muſt not paſs for currant 3 
| am too well affur'd both of your love to me, 
and hatred to © Maligno. 


Liv. The laſt was well gueſt of a blind Prophet : but how 
Mhould love you, when, or for what, are all without my me- 
mory. 

Luſ. Your Modeſty bars confeſtion , but in your looks 1 
plainly read your heart: do you remember the Mirtle-Grove ? 
Oh Laſſurio, dear Luſſwris / 

Liv. Is the Fool mad ? 

Luſ. 1 muſt deviſe fome way to let him know 1 love : 

Do you remember this ? 

Liv. What ſhould this mean ? 

Laſ. Some ſparks of atieftion, Lady, which noe" Riifled 
would break into a flame. To be plain, your love co me was 
over-heard ; and Ibeing full of picy , loth that fo fair a crea- 
care ſhould pine for me, am come to make a-tender of my 


Liv. Some Wag hath worke his eahie faith, 
| to make ſport, which Il noe hinder : 
I love wit a life ; there isno pleaſure 
Comparable to making fools, Ha, ha, ha ! Ry 
onder's. 


46 T he Ingrateſul F acoarite. 
Yonder's Maligno too: 1 ſpy him peeping: 
If 1 don't play my part, Iam no woman. Oh ho ! 

Luſ. Did not I cell you this? you muſt conceal 
Your love: alas, poor ſoul, ſhe ſ\woons. Dear Lins / 

[ Frigns to ſwoon, 

Mal. See, ſhe's within his arms : kowthe Slave hags her ! 

Liv, Oh Laſſaris ! 

Luſ. Madam, I am here, I am here to ſerve you, love you, 
any thing you ſhall command, 

Liv. If you love me, fight Maligno ; he's the man I hace. 

Luf. Let me receive a warrant from your lips, and through 
ſeas of blood I'll (wim to the performance of your will. 

Mal. Oh the Devil, how he flavers her | Would my eyes 
were Bafilisks, to look him dead. 

Liv. 1 hope you'll make anoble nſe of this diſcovery : for 
had you not o'er-heard my love,it hould have quite conſum'd 
my heart ; but ſince ſo unexpeftedly you come to know it, 
diſimulation's vain. So 1 commit Maligno to your fury. 

| Lauſſwris ſhaker ber by the band. 

Mal. What a letcherous gripe was there ! Would this 
Blade were in thy Guts to cool thee : 1f wiſhes could de- 
ſtroy, or curſes kill, Id be reveng'd of all my enemies. 

Luſ. Acconne him dead : he is baſe « Coward , Ill ufe 
no other V Veapon then my looks. 

Liv. God-a-mercy Fear: he dares not look a ſword: 
Ha, ha, ha | what arare Duel will theſe Hereslean (pirits make |! 
I ſhall gue your love by your ſuddain execution. 

[ Exit Livia bebinde the Scane, 

Lwſ. Thunder deſtroys not quicker then my rage: 

He comes | Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mal. Y are very pleaſant, Sir : fools laugh at ſhadows, 

La. 1f Haugh, 1 have canſe : ſo wiſe a rn 
You ſaw Livis here , a pretty Maid , and of a for- 
tune. 

Mal. And what of her ? did ſhe tickle your ſpicen? 

Liv. Perhaps all men re not of the fame complenion: 1 
may be worth ker ſiniles — 

AM 


Logyatets; F 3: ouyie, 
eAfal. | fem a Toad ? 

Laſ. Batto, I've aid. 

Mal. Enough to conſume thee, Seondrel. 

Lx/. Ha, ha, ha ! ſure now they'll draw. 

Mal. But that 1 ſcornto flain my ſword in blood 
$0 baſe, I'd fpic thee for this injury. 

Laſ. | wear Steel, Maligno ; andin a canſ(e like this, 
VVherein my love to Livis is concern'd. 

Mal. Thy love to Livis, Slave? 

Luſ. Yes, and her love to me. 

Liv. Now they 1! tighe, or never. 

Mal. | can no loager : Draw! 

Lw/. But that you know I lately breath'd a vein, 

You durſt as we'] wade through the Ocean 
As breathe that ſound. 

Mal. Could 1 but (ſpy a looſe ſeam ! for if 1 kill him noe 
out-right , he'll gaſp with ſuch an horrid countenance, ic will 
diſturb my dreams a ewelve-moath after. 1 ay, Defend chy 
(dt. 

Luf. This is diſhonourable, and baſe, to makea paſs at a na»- 
ked man. 

Mal. Draw then! I'm refolv'd. 

Laſ. 1'll fuck thy foul through a Tobacco-pipe , and blow 
thee with a breath to the Infernal Lake. 

Mal. How the Rogue quakes ! he dares not look upon a 
ſword, and I dare as well be hang'd as uſe one. 

[ Livia comes out. 

Liv. Now Champion, perform bravely my comrrand. 

Luſ. lam engag'd : ſhe will not have che heart to (ſee me 
bleed. | Draws.. 

CAfa!. How's this ? He draws. 

Luſ. 1'll make thee a bleeding ferifice to this Ladies 
wrath. 

Mal. He has courage too : Love hath conjur'd up his Va« 
lour ſure: 1 am the Game in love and hatred, 2 Coward ll ; 
but rather then looſt her thus,1'll wiak ; for fighting ſo,l ſhall 


not.ſce my danger. 
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Comeon ! ing both ready t0 make « poſi, Adu« 
Ls/. Sa, (a. (frek ſounds for the Kings iitrance, 
Mal. Make way for the King ; bear back there. 

Lu. Void the Room z the King's a comi 
Liv. Any excuſe ſerves Cowards : this {ett (hall to the 
Princeſs. [ Exit, 
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Scaena Sexta. 


King, Terrefilims, Prince, Luſſurio, Maligno. 


King. VF Ou are all dull and negli or elſe 
le were i a Traytor (ſhould 

Lie thus conceal'd within our Territories. 

Ter. Upon my life 'tis but an idle tear, 
A vain report ſpread by the Enemy, 
Todiſcompoſe your Council, ow ſluſpend 
The execution of your juſt revenge. 

King. It cannot be : by Lerters from the Camp 
VVe have receiv'd aflur'd intelligence 
Our Son's not there, and that the Duke commands 
As General. 

Ter. The laſt may be : but that your ſon's not there, 
My faith cannot digeſt : Ie is coo grols. 
Pleaſe but your Majeſty a lictle weigh 
In Reaſon's balance ev*ry circumſtance, 
You'll ſoon perceive th* im oy 
Ofthe Princes lying hid, at the 
VVith any power, cither capable 
To diſturb your peace, or awake your fears. 
An Army's not cover'd with a Buſbel, 
Nor circumſcrib'd  ch* compa of a Cave: 

I be to adviſe Sir, 

Your Army all : for that (mall pact 
The General did cake with him along, 


The Egrateful F atourite, 
At beſt can onely keep your Foes in play 

Not conquer them. 'Tis good, Sir, to make ſure 

Whilft Treaſon breathes z no Prince can be ſecure. 

King. We will conhider one. | Enter Prince. 

Ter. Ler me offer one confideration more. 

Lafſ. This Magician can reſolve me whether my love ſhall be 
ſucceſsful. _ Maligno's atit: May Saturn and Dians 
have been in Conjundtion at thy Nativity , and juſt in Oppo» 
ieica to Faw pocrob thy alefiicns. = 
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Prince. Saoun doth ſo much command 
Within the tablet of your band, 
And croſſes every Planet ſs, 
Tox ſhould be Kneve and Coward too, 


Luſ. Ha, ha, ha | his nature co an inch. 

Mal. 'Tis rather thine: the Devil always lyes. 

Prince. If chat Rule hold, you ſhould be Satans Ape. 

Luf. Sfoot, a rare Fellow ! how he jeers him ! Prerhee 
wile cell my fortune, and whether 1 (hall chrive in Livis's 
love? 

Meal. Good dark-complexion'd Sir, Gtisfie his curiofity : 
--— —_—_— fancy to marriage, that goes to the Devil for a 

iſe. 


Prince. Lend me your Par, 1 muſt be juſt ; 
Tax are too much inclin'd to Luſt ; 
Enviow, Maliciow, Coward, want 
No Vice becomes a Sycophant : 

Livia*s not to be thy Wife, 
Umil tbos doſt amend thy Life. 


Loſ. The Devil's turn'd Friar, I think, and gives inſtru» 
ion. - 
Mel. Doth truth gaul you? Ha, ha! his nature coan 


inch. 
King. Is he fo great a Maſter in his Art ? 
H 


Ter, Your 


"= 1 TOgrt! 


Te. Your Maj would onde x his kill: 
His conſtant ſtudy, and deep-diving Brain, 
yo 'd into the ſubcleries of Art, 

rel"dthe bottomof Aftronomy ; 
By which his know 


And __ that do 
ern us, 
wats eto frerlour hos; and as 
of his undoubeed $kill 
to this Seate and ns, he can 
the ſecret aftions of our life. 

_ ing. We'll finde a tie to talk with him aboue 
Our near concerns. 

Ter, Shall 1 preſent him eo our Majeſty ? 

King. Notnow; we 're indiſpos'd: bring him 
In private to us. 

Ter. 1 ſhall, 7-4 EP INN 
= your hand in 

King. Preſent + apy Au 

Ter. V've given you a high charaRter to the King, 
| Who is difpos'd to honour you. X 

Prince, Y'are moſt obliging. { He priſents bim 

( 10 kaſi bis band, 
King. Your worth is known to us already, Sir : 
We dw ſhall conſule your beſt advice 
ſome pallages of our life. 

TR our Maj comTands will honour me. 

King. Bring him (ome ewo hours hence unto our Cabinet. 
Alaligno ! Luſſurio ! [ Exit. 

Luſ. So, wearecall'd upon again z a good Omen we are 
not out of favour. 

Mal. Since "tis fo well , let's ſhake hands, Brother, and 


whilſt we the frales Cali "F 
The tar enjoy the Kings (niles, againſt Calif - 
” we arenot perfeft friends , we'll joyn againft 


the common enemy» 
Mal. Content. We'll wrangle like City-Atturneys at 


The Kugrateful Favourite, 
Loves Bar, and joynlike Brothers in Califto's ruine. 
Exeune. 


Ter. Andif your Art with th' PrinceG doth prevail, 
As ſhe is ſuperſtitious enough 
For to be wrought (and with much caſe) inco 
A firm belief the Gods decree her mine, 
I'll makethee richer then thou'le wiſh chy (elf, 
Prince. Y ou (hall command my Art: e, Sir, me thinks 
If you had made the motion firſt, and try'd 
Her pulſe, how to your Perſon ſhe's inclin'd, 
It had not been im 
Ter. | have ; but finde her more averſe unto 
My ends then Anchoricesto Luft : ſhe vow'd 
That | appear'd more loathſome to her eyes 
Then a (woln Toad, that betwixt chings in Nature 
Moſt y_ there could not be found the like 
Antipathy. By Courtſhip | deſpair 
T* obtain her love, unleG6that mine be gile 
With ſome teign'd Piety, asa comm: 
Fro' th* Gods, or by aftirming that 
This March will work a Peace betwizt her Brother 
And the King : for (he'll ſwallow any thing 
From you, though never {© ridiculous 
Her faith is ſoconftirmed by your Art. 
Prince. Sir, this appears toocircular a courſe ; 
You wheel coo much about : would you give way, 
And free me by your Power from the Law, 
By Magick Art 1 could compound a charm, 
Which ſoon as taſted ſhould procure love. 
Ter. Could' thou do this, thou wouldſt enſlave me to 
thee. 
Prime. Relic on me : within this hour call for't- 
Ter. Perform, and 1 will have thee Deified, 
Then worſhip thee my (elf. [ Exit. 
Prince. Confide in me. Ungrateful Villaia ! 
Since thou haft chus deceiv'd my truſt, I will 
Deſpair to inde an honeſt man. Through che 
H 2 Small 


T1 


52 ve Engyate)ul F aveurst 
Small Pilgrimage of my life 1 've made ſearch, 
And before this could never meer a man 

Whom ! could chink worthy to ſhare my heart : 
This 1 have truſted with my ſecret fins, 

Try'd with all baits that might corrupe a Knave, 
As Honour, Ri 


And fill 1 und birg boar 3 no Ambition, 


No Deceit, no Falſhood, —_—_y 
Could | ere perceive : Yer I watch'd him neer, 
And on a ſuddain to have his heart beger 
So proud a thought as marrying my tiſter, 
Appearsa miracle in Nature: ſure 
The Court (preads a corruption through each ſoul 
Sucks in that poys'nous Air : But in this ſhape 
111 dive into his foul, and thence extrat 
Each helliſh choughe his brain doth hammer out : 
For 1 do calculate by bis diſcourſe, 
Some dark SEED breaſt. 
I'll play the Midwife, give his Projefts birth, 
Witch tranſmute to Air, RET Earth, 

[ Exit. 


THT HER ENERE HI 2e464f 


4U0write, 


Lagrat E! 


Actrus Quarrus. 


Scacna Prima. 


Piſtols diſcharg'd within. 
Enter Frangypane driving balf 4 ſcore before bim,--- 
V aleris, Hortenfio, 


Pran. IF my Livis ſtraight reftore, 
Or | will (vim io bloody gore 
Unto her reſcue. 
Guard, Arm, Arm ! 
Within.” Arm, Arm ! 
Fran. Giverto the Dukes Tent an alarm : 
I'll cur my way unto the place 
Where you in and diſgrace 
My Livis on bo her free : 
My Sword ſhall give her Liberty. 
Val. What hath che Mad-man done! h'as loſt himſelf, 
| Enter Valerio, Hortenfio, with their [words drawn, 
And deſperately engag donr ruine oO: 


This comes _ foolilth Jeſts : we muſt make ſpore 
With Mad-men! A upon the brain chac 
Did conrrive the Letter. 


Hor. None would have thoughe bimſuch a Mad-man, as co 
engage his perſonal Valour amongſt thouſands , upon a bare 
his Miſtreſs was taken Priſoner, 
Val. To what folly will not love e men! 
Bur ler him periſh, and the fool die with him, 
So we are Should th” enemy but know 


54 Engrateful Favourite, 
How ſmall a firength we are, alarmed by 
This fool, cheir rouzed Valours mighe purſue us 
T* our very Tents, andchere devour us 
Before the body of our Army come. 
Her. Your lence ſaithrrue: one deſperate fool 
May more injure a well-order'd Camp, then 
Then Valours of athouſand can repair. 
Yer it is pity he ſhould periſh thas: 
The Alarm ftill continues : 1 believe 
He is noe yet deſtroy'd 4 would your Excellence 
Give way, I would endeavour with a Troop ——— 
Val. We may'nt engage (o many lives upon 


> O— Go rally 
Our Troops, and them cake th edreczage of 
The field. nog: 
- om rn mwgy es. 
Defend themſelves. The Duke (eeing 
Our willingne(s to take the field, Fo jece 
th MuwocFance range "<>" Town. 
Hor. Your Orders ſhall be puntually obſerv'd. | Exiz. 
Val. For publick fafery having taken care, 
I may bemoan my Couſins ſevere face, 
Whoſe foul chough caineed much with Pocke, 
And more enſlav'deolove, was of a train 
Noble, and valiant like his Anceſtors : 
So many Vertues did adorn his mind, 
As for one folly may well plead's excuſe. 
All Great men, are not Statew-men ; and if be 
Did want ſome judgement to controul his wit, 
Envy her (elf will ay his bloody face 
Did buy our Paſticae at too dear a rate. 


The Mngrate\ ut Favourite, 
Scaena Secunda. 
» Captain, 
Dake. FN 1d none ſecond him ? 
(pt. None. 
His fingle courage did difarm our Guards ; 
Which having pur to flighe more by ſurprize 


Then a judicious Valour, he boldly 

Fronted our whole Army, and bad reſtore 

His Livis : whereat we ſtood ama2'd, 

Whilſt he (as if forme Fury had 

His Arm) broke th our Troops, where like 
A God of War he cut his way : 

For all our faculties were ſo employ'd 

In admiration of the bold axtempe, 

Welet our (elves be (lain 3 uncil a Fellow 


Of a duller foul, and quite u 
Of admiration» ſhoe him - va = 

Duke. "Twas pity fo much Valour ſhould be wed 
Too much indiſcretion : did he die 
Immediately upon the Wound ? 

Capt. No, my Lord: 
Having with ighs bemoan'd his Miſtreſs fate, 
Condemn'd his Courage, and his Fortune curs'd 


For mg this peniod eo his life 
Before he had his Livis enlarg'd, 
Hedid begin cofaine, and thereupon 

Two of our skilful& Chyrurgeon werecall'd 

To found the Wound : which they fo mortal found, 
And him with loG of blood {© faine, they judg'd 
Him dead, as in etlet be was, when on 

A ſuddain, 25 if another fon} were 

Shoe into's breafd, his cheeks began to wear 

The Livery of Life, aad by their ſcarier 


5 


Prefer ve him ? 


| would not willingly 
Who venture all, 


Lngratef ul Favourite, 
Tin&ure did proclaim thar his retaining blood 
Did yer ſuſtain his Vieal parts. 

Duke. When Nature was ſo ſtrong, could not their Art 


Capt. le was impoſlible : for all our hopes 
Were but meer lighenings before his death. 


In fine, he di'd our wonder andour grief. 
Duke. Poor Gentleman ! 1 much condole his fate ; 
He doth deſerve our pity, not our hate. 


See that his Obſequies be 


Agreeable unto his Noble 


Capt, 1 ſhall, my Lord, 

Dwky. And that ſevereſt Diſcipline be kepe 
Throughout the Camp ; unle the Foe aflaulr, 
Let none preſume by any Hoſtite 


T' exaſperate the Enemy : until 
I do receive inſtruftions from the Prince, 
e : for they 


As you have (cen a poor ” am 

A while burn dim, anna i blaze, 
Then in, then and quire go out 3 
So he mould CemalmeBrevie'd, ant ver 
Poerick Raprures of fo high a ſtrain, 

Asa'l did him in El:zizm then. 


x 


with much caution play. 


your 
Your intereſt 1s link'd 


Scaena Tertia. 


of our will, becauſe 


Terrefilim, Prince, Fulians, Clarians. 


Ter. * "FP Is in your power to oblige me, Sir 
= And build your (lf a i 


: I hall le 


with mine. 


Prince, Were 


[ Excxere. 


Were there no other motive then the Trub 


Primee. 


not my heart, Sir : By this able Busk, 
ld my blackeft Livery in fake; 
Within, my foul's all innocene and white. 
Ter, 1 am confirm'd: make but the Princes mine, 
And to thy Artl will ereft a Shrine. [ Exis, 
* Prince, I'm your creature : the whirlpool of his beart 
Is boctomleG6; 1 cannot found the depth ; 
Yer | perceive a maſ6of confus'd ills 
Lie there upon a heap, expeſting a 
Fit eime co take their ſhapes : ſome deep defigne 
In Embryon lies, as yetunripe for birth ; 
Bur he's © Politick, chat by no means 
Can 1 obtain the knowledge ; yet ſometimes 
As my diſtruſt makes me obſerve him ſtill) | 
e'll ſpeak ſuſpicioully, as if he were 
Ambitious of s Crown, and did a(pire 
Beyond my viſters love, as if be meanc 
To raiſe his fortune upon my deſcent. 
Ie maſt be ©: bue I'm refolv'd cot i 
How far the bargain's drove 'twixt him and Hell ; 
For he's much Devil ſince he came to Court. 
But here's my fifter, ſbe mult firſt boys 
Emer Juliana , 
And fo mult Clarians too: Tis juſt ——_ 
ing once deceiv'd, that 1 ſhould all diftruſ. 
»l. I did fince ſuſpe&t my Brothers love 
By 's frequent Vihes to the Duke, and am 
Much pleas'd in the diſcerning choice he made 
In you: for believe me, Clarians, 
I am proud to call your Beauty Sitter. 
Cler. Your expreflions, Madam, rather teach me 
What to defire, then{hew me what | am, 
Ever a ſervant unto your Excellence. 


The ſtile of Sifter is an Epither 
My bumble birth and fortune dare not hope 3 
And = todoubt ir, ſuch a T reaſon were 
To th Princes vertueand integrity, 
I ſhould deſerve to perith through deſpair ; 
Aud whilſt 1 doubt his love, by 's hatred die. 
Jul. Your love's too hard a Riddle co finde aut : 
Youdare not hope, and yet you dare not doube. 
Clar. | dare notdoubt his love, nor build my hope 
Upon the merit of my own deſerts z 
Yet my demerit by bis may 
Be elevated to a beight : his love's 
Capable to create within my foul | 
All thoſe Seraphick Vertues which the Gods 
Enrich the ſouls of Monarchs with. M: griet's 
The world ſhould think my loves to's Ti 's linke, 
When *tis his Vertue onely charms my ſoul : 
His Sear-like Minde's the thing 1 doat upon, 
And ſuperfticioully adore. 
Prince. With what a Zeal ſhe doth unvail ber heart ! 
Though 1 forſwore hereafter to contde 
In any Mortal , 1 can't ber diſtruſt. 
7ul. Grieve not your (elf: the world will on diſcern 
Your love's unfeign'd, by your fo deep concern. 
Clar. You toomuch honour me in your belief 
Of my unſei love ; and as for thofe | 
Whoſe ſe it doth teach them to miſtruſt, 
] ſhall convince them by my tears 3 and if 
The Prince (the Gods avert fogreat an ill !?) 
Should meet with a liniſter face, my death 
Shall regiſter to all ſucceeding vime, 
A Woman once did love, and faichfully ! 
Prince, That Miracle would ſcarcely gain belief : 


Yet if any 0 the Sex ©erguiley were 

Of Couhmce, ein) mull be ſhe. 
n gen'ral Rules there ſome exceptions be : 
But I'll accoſt them, 


The Engratefſal Fauarite, 


" Ladier, 1 wiſh the Stars may ftil 
Be propitiom to your Wil, 


Jul. Your wiſhes do deſerve our thanks. 
Prince, Madam, laying my Oracles afide, 
I have a Meſlage to you from a friead 
That loves you morethen life : for with his ſoul 
He'd purchaſe your afletion. 
Jul. What ould this mean ? he ſpeaks no canting 
, Proceed, Sirs to his Name. 
Prince, That ſecret mult noe be communicated 
To any but your (elf. 


{u!, This Lady ſhares my counſels: be bold, and name 


him. 

Prince. But firſt, I maſt encreat you torefolve 
Theſe ewo Queries, Whether your heart be (till . 
Your own, or prediſpos' Junco lome fecrert Love. 

Jul, Your queſtion's ſomewhat ſawcy : to the nexe. 

Prince, Pardon, Madam, if 1 deliver in 
Too blune « phraſe my Embalſlie ; 1 was 
Not bred an Br bac VII proceed. 

If in the Book of Fate ie were decreed 

That you muſt marry the Ungrateful'i Knave, 

The Bloodieſ Villain , and moſt Devil- man, 

Or fee the coral ruine of your State, 

Your Brothers Martyrdom, your Fathers deach, 
With the deſtruftion of your Family, 

Which would you firſt embrace ? chat Monſter Man, 
Or the immediate rmne of your Race ? 

7ul, 1 had rather hazard all, a chouſand ills 

_ thoſe you have nam'd, then in a thoughe 
guiley of ſuch crimes: the greateſt good : 

ll $ purchas'd with a fin, is coo dear bought. 

Bac 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, char your Queries were 

A meer evice to dive into my thoughts: 

Your Are is buile on cunning more then eruch. 


| 2 Or 2 25. 4 


, Fe The Sngyiteſul F ovenrite; 


Prince. = + - + "wn 
The State and your whole Family, unleſs 
You marry this fame man. 


LT ang OO 


mn ol, to oppoſe 
Califto : : Madam, that's his Name: 


al. Y 
bow. to T—_ ſec'd this Fellow for his Advocate. 
{lar. Oh do not injure him, his knowing foul 
May bold a iridt intelligence wich face. 
Jul. The Gods are too jult © impoſe ſuch cruelties. 
Prince. My Miſtreſsis of a moreeafie faich 
But "ris her Zeal to Vertue: 
Is Religions Fool. Madam, you would 
Not be © obſtinace, ſhould the Ki 


= 22 to 
Change. 


Clay, The world ſhould rather periſh then1 


Redeem it Y Inconſtancy. 
, _ are generous both, Ladies of noble ſouls ; 


or cm) 
Prince. Since I have found you both ſuch great examples 


I wes |< row land your Sex, 

Pi ue my le iv —— ou Know, that | 
p am 

To poppe i ae i Cove 

For 

Hath cauſe : lorit is evidencebor ale 

Favourite endeavours on your love, and- 

On your Brothers ruine, to build himſelf 

© Gras) he ſent me hither todive 

Into his foul, which 1 have done with all 


The Wugratrſul Payenyitr, 


Alle 
Drunk with ambition, he'll bis choughrs diſcloſe ; 
Graſp at the ſhadow, and the ſubſtance loſe. 

Jul. 1 would do much to ſerve my Brother, but 
Im yet unſatisf od penn 8 
You may £ perhaps 
One of O neho\ —— hue came 
Toteach me firſt to feign+ and then conſent : 
But 111 diftruſt, and then 1 ſhane 

Prince. T his Ring is Commilicn, 

Clar, Y'are my Lord the Prince. [ She runs to 

(bim, and embraces bim. 

Prince. Madam, what do yog mean ? 

Clear. Do noe diſguiſe your (olf : y'are cicher he, 
Or elſe bis Murtherer : for with that Ring 
He (wore he'd never part whilſt he had lite. 

Prince. Nor will he, Clariexs. 

Clar. My deareſt Lord! 

= My Priacely Brother ! 

rince, I could divide my (elf between you ewo: 

You ſhare my heart and love. Bur ſee where comes 
That curſt Califts to prevent our joys. 


Dear Siſter, for my lake affume the ſhape 
Of Love : flatter his credutous ears with 
ell from che very centre 
And punifh ie according co kin (2R 
ace eo . 
#/, Fil do my. beſt to ſerve you. 
in. Dear Clorians, | muſt with a kifs, 
And take my leave. . 
ir. The: 


[ Enter Terrefiline. . 
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The Wngrattſul F acoarite, 


Ter. The Ladies (mile upon 


you. 
Prin. tow can they chuſe, when { prefer your love ? 


Ter. Why } Was ic well receiv'd? 


Prin. At firſt (like a Rrong ſhip that makes the waves 
about 


Her Ribs) ſhe did repulſe your love 3 whereat 
I feem'd a lietle codraw 


that with 


A double force I might return to ftorm 
Her reſolution, «5 ut \aft 1 did: 


Leaving Loves (oftgr Theam, co which ber heare 
Seem'd an A recourſe 

To what deceives the World, Hypocrifie ; 
Which 1 did cloath in ſuch « Garb, 
Religion might have ſanil'd © have ſeen het (elf 
So Ap'd: With pious rears 1 did bemonn 

Her tate, yet on my kneesde the ame time 


aſt, 1 had 


Intreat her co embrace 't, atluring her 


With a thouſand imprecati 
By ewice as many oaths, that 


firengrthen'd 
dbe cauſe 


= ber wichſtanding of hes Deſtiny) 


I 


the whole ruine of her Fathers tate, 
Her Brothers life, incur the hace. 
Ter. Excellent Hypocrite ! 
ate, and overthrow the World 
With Policy ! Was not the Princefs mov'd ? 
Prin. Beyood exp: afloat ſtartled in ber choughes, 


Her Hate and Piety were ſointerminr, 


As bar:'d all refolution: You ſhe ſeem'd 
To hate with al! the malice of « Woman 


Contemning your Alliance with a (corn 


M | 
— end nr 
T* adorn his Tri 

Mixt with a zealous 
Made ber more 2 


Cleopatra's, when Co/er thought 
her a baſe 2, unto K owe, 

: YetReligioa, 

rt offend the Gods, 
pt to liſten to my words, 
Which her ears faſter drunk then her confus'd 
And auch perplex'd Imagination conld 


et we ewo might 


- 


aSVenrilr, 
Dige#, or indeed duely weigh. To tell 
You ail her Doubts, and how 1 did reſolve them, 
Too redious were ; ſuffice it that at laſt 
She was corvine”d. 4 
Ter. But by whar happy means? 
Let me know every circumiace, that 
I may adore the bratn which did comriveie. 
Prin. When nothing could prevail, and 1 perceiv'd 
She was inclin'4 with Conſcience to dilpence, 
And hazard all 1 threatned, Ttook 2 
Pen, and ſtraight drew a Scheme before her Eyes; 
Whereby | ſcem'd eorexicniattyour Bitth, 
And ſoon convinced her too credulous faith, 
You weres Prince led hither by the Sears, 4 
For the accompl ſhment o th* Gods Decrees ; 
Whereat ſhe ſeem'deranfported in her foul, 
And crediting my words, beganto love. 

Ter. Yave render'd me too happy : were my life 
Conſfum'sd th" Gatisfattion of this (ervice, 

I ſhould (hill die ungrateful. 

Prin. T his ſervice, Sir, will (carce deſerve your thanks ; 
Try mein ſomething may be worth your love. 

Ter. After this ſervice paſt, what canſt chou do 
May equally oblige me ? 

Prince. Sig, | can bring the Prince, the onely man 
That ſtands berween you and your proudeſt hopes, 

Into your power : theold King 1 look on 
As a meer ſhadow : 1 know your intereſt, 

Ter. The Devil hath infp-r'4 him with my ownchoughes , 
Thou ralk't of bleſſings racher to be wiſhe 
Then h« p'd for, or eftefted. 

Prince. Be not incredulous : my Art improv'd 
By my great Zeal to ſerve you, will make me 
Work greater Miracles. A 

Ter, Your courrefies confound me : 1 muſt crave 
Some time to prize them as I ought : bur if 
I thrive in my ambitions hopes, you mult 


Divide che Empire. Princes. 


Scoena Quarta. 


»/ians, Clarions, e Malignse. 
a ; , bow — love 


me! what generous ſparks lie hid 


The Wugyateful F evouyire, 

Thee of my love, and me of that fame part 

Id wholly dedicace cochee, my hear. 
Clar. She's high-flowa in love. 


Jul, Acrue Platonick, a very Spirit in Fleſh. 
SONG. 


Liv'n. 

To love's 4 trifle : but to love like me, 
Would poſe Loves Deity, 

She beft on +artd'r efterm'd to love, 

Doth conſtant'jt to ber objef] prove 
But | much bigber move , 

Loving an Obje( t is abſent be : 
In x ant me} 

But what talk 1 bere of Equality ? 
A! if tach common man 
Might vie with Frangypane. 

Had other Lovers butt a $ aint likg mine, 
So wortby and divine, G 

Their Offering too would be as big 

At mine unto bis Sanity ; 
With what good juſtice can 

Trax 8s want of love in others then ; 
Or my own Virtues raiſe, 

From what is onely due unto bis praiſe ? 
Ilow'dnot'rcarths noriect 7 
Now love bis immortality, 

But be that elevates my Soul ſo bigh. 


Cler. Sure ſhe's infpired. 
Jul. With her deceas'd LoversGenius. 


Enter Luſſurio, , Mfaligno. 
Clar. He ſpoke Raprures, wed the them : but here 
Her living Lovers come ; 3 perky ch ? 

Jul. "Twere 


(hey f@y ) like 


fure co ſte them fight ; they'll foal 


« ® Comntry-wicket , and draw their 
K ſwords , 


gu ayes Him chat he chuſes, bappy be his loc. 
here are thoſe will diſturb your medications. 
, Re. The ench is in heaven ſure already 


= are with Frangypone. 


Lal. born x is bere 3 ſhe'll laugh ae us. 
7ul. Let me alone, 1'!l warrant you forme mirth ; 


Luſſwris ! 

Lnſ. An'* pleaſe + -——_p_ 

Fl, Y'are « diligent ſervant well; and ha- 
A beerd aoey enter ens agef , reſolve to 


. it # March, She i 
+ = 4" (anne by making it 8 is an 


Lu. owe ner mm nts gs I can't ex- 


thanks: m Soul's your 
oof You madly even ans —_ Go, fend that 
to us ; 1 hear he is a Pretender: We can diſtinguilh 


"Loc: L hope fo, Madam : 1'11 be as obſervant as your Pup» 


fo Markthen my beck , when thus | bold wy fuger. 


Ceaſe, Livis : carry her to my Chappel, 
Where you ſhall find s Prieft in readiach. 


1 
Malkin — 


No more: call him t 


Th Deoderens ndereny 5 -hysDvong SR 


hou mage and how cAdaiigee will —_— 


The Kngratfal Fayearite. v7 
himſelf, is worth our expeRtation. 
Mal. Luſſerio, Madam, made me believe you'd ſpeak with 


= Ln +- | y'are a Coward. 

our Highneſs Tay ure: bat if chere be 
any mortal fleſh that dare En cn of my 
_ though he digeſted it > ſhon)d not expiace the in» 


Gut. I'm glad you talk G welianelys t ever had you in my 
if You plezs'd is aff). 
Mal. Youare plew'd to favour your V 
Jul. Could | bur fee one lingle proof of Valour, 
One fighting Aion to convince 
My Livis ſhould be yours : 1 love well, 
And would below her on deſerving Perſon, 


Such | you are. 
Mal. Oh that | had anc ity ! 
My Valour like a flaſh of 


Should quite conſume my bold HH 


[The Princeſs gives the ſigne, Luſſu- 
rio goes to ſnatch wp Livia, who 
Nm be runs _ Ma- 


a out ns, Foy oe oy ap 


ſhew your Valour. [To Maligns. 


[opment 

2d Tbs you me? honey Comgernes 
Mal. Oh 
Liv. To 


Mal. Gonthath ſuppreſs your fary : ak the Princes, I 


meant no harm. 
frighted ; I'1! be his bail. 


jul. He's (ufhciencly 
Liv. For your fake 1 pardon hias his ſword 


I'll offer up at the Sepulckre of 
K n My 


68 The Wngr ateful Favourne. 
My dead Lord for a Tropbey. 


Jul. In memory of the conqueſt y* have obrain 
Miligno's hot afie&tion. . 
Poor Wench t Time may recover her : 
How prettily we entertain grieks | 
Clar. The time had elſe feem'sd long before the Prince 
Rerurn'd for the Kings Cabinet. ; 
7ul. 1 bope inthat diſguiſe he'll work his peace. 
| Enter Prince, Luſſurio. 
Bar here he comes ; with him, Laſſer: : 
He appears troubled, we had beſt withdraw : 
VII news will reach our ears too ſoon. 
Clar. fear ſo too: My panick thoughts of late 
Hold ftrit intelligence with the Princes fate. 


\LEav M3l. 


[ Excant. 


Scaena Quinta. 


Prince, Lafſuris, Terrefiliw, Maligns., 


IS (rn ———- when | do ſpeak the word, 
Do , and like a ſtatue hand 
Before us, cill | waſt my Wand, and chen 


Make your Exit. 
La Muſt it be aceds in Armour ?- 1 do not love: that 


Row If there be a Looking-glaſs in the Room, 1 
(hall be afraid of my felf : had cchermmntbea Prey, 
Prince. No other (hape can pleaſure my detngne , 
Whach is, to tell you grue, (you hate Califts,! 
And therefore with more confidence I truſt you)! 
To put an abme upon him. | 
al Could this be done, 1 were too happy: for 
Hale Aaligno, contrary to his Qath, TIFF" _ 


The Wngrateſul F avoarite, 
_ quiee —_—_ my = ua unto 
is party, in phrLarry nr 
Prince. In ry " kewiſe crofhisends; 
For I'll — potion by my art, 
Which if but taſted by your Miftrig once; 
She'll doat on you with ſuch a vehement love, 
Her life will ſolely in your power be: 
Then you ſhall ſee Califts Gn much fool'd. 
Lu/. Let him be hang'd 5 1 carenoe _ he be : 
Make burfair-Eivie mine, I'll worſhip ni 
la honour of your dark complexion. PER and M31. 
Prince, Thank her your own. Here comes Califto with 
Your Rival, I'll make them how! anon: 
You know both time and > 
Laſ. 1 do: Ulimmediately make my (elf drunk, 
To appear valiant in my martial Acoutremenets. [ Exit, 
Ter. Tell her y* are ſent by th* King withnew Orders 
To the General : I know (he'll! ſend 8 Lerrer. 
Mal. That's not tobe doubted, for ſhe extreamly loves 
bim : buthow can it advance my love? 
Ter. For that rely on me : do but this kindneſs, 
Andif I make not L:ivis thine, 
I'!l be thy bond-(haveever. 
Mal. You are my confidence; 
Ter. But when you have obrain'd the Letter, let me 
See you before you begin your Journey. 
Mu I ſhall : Livis will iently recompence all fer- 


"a Confide in me. This Plot was well defign'd: 
For I ſhall court my Rival © his Grave ; 
And on the Pyram'de of all his Joy, 
By his own Kiſſes | ſhall bim 
But ſee where the Magician walks ! His anſwers 
To the King were {o ambiguous, that - 
They breed diftruſt : Bur I'll his 
To la met ihe Prince, from 


omiſe urge * 
juſt now-- 


70 The Kngrateful F over ar, 
This Letter receiv'd :, bur Gift 1 fee 
Tf he can tell the place of his abade. 4 
Prince. What's that he mazcers to himſelf? his looks [ Afide 
Speak him diſpless'd ; the contencs of that Lectrr 
_y Oy —_ ——— but *tis inomb'd. 
er, You were very myflick in all you told 
The King ; your fence is @ ambiguous, 
"Twill cime require to unriddle it : 
The King is no way atived. 
Prince. No maitcr, firs 1 fudy not his favour : 
His tars ſo threaten him, 1 dare not build 
— n— 
you my ſolely do depend ; 
Y* are Heavens Favourite, the Minion of 
de yo Planet threatens defigns. 
$ not a your 
Ter, Be atrue Prophet to me, and thou (hal 
Be canoniz'd, a'd have Altars confecrated 
To thy name. Bur !'ve receiv'd unlucky news. 
Prince. From the Prince ? 
Ter. by or eggs po 
Prince, er fear 't : come at th'appointed 
To my Apartment, you (hall ſee his 
Which ſhall at large diſcover all his ploes, 
_—_ ”"_ i'd me the ſubſtance ; toeranſport 
« Prince, Had be been vicious, Sir, it might been done; 
Bur he's ſo good, the boly Spiries have 
Him in -— + —— Ml 


ſome, 


theny 


Actus Quinrus. 


Scana Prima. 


Terrefiling, Prince, Julians, Clarians, 
Ter, Y Cenjus criamphs in the rare events 
Of my (ucceſs: Fortune's th onely Goddeſs 
| adore; and well ſhe merits it. *"T was ſhe 
That from 8 Mendicant creaced me 
The boſome-triend and counſel of a Prince ; 
Whom 1 did follow but to ſerve my (elf, 
Or rather beſerv'd me: for my full will, 
Eike coa raging ſtream, bore all before jt : 
My counſel was his Guide, and I che Minioa 
Of his Soul. From this ſo happy eſtate, 
Fortune advanc'd me to s great Kings car; 
Whence | did ſack advantage £0 my (elf, 
Leaving a poiſon to infeft the State. 
Fortune's in fine afliftant co my Riſe 
The Princes death is plotted in this Brain : 
EE 
is Ki : yet t© 

Ty Maliges to the Camp» 
With Lereers ſo cx groin 

gunremnngs Þ-4on in reading 

, | live unſuſpefted 

-- The Princeſs lines muſt cut his line of Life; 

To him they'l| give a Grave, to mea Wile, 


- mm _— 
| 


Emer Prince, 

FREE >. how he w 

I our Lowers ill fu yer 
Prince, 1 your Wl fo far 1 

U Peri, a hel rvght wc 

His forces wich the Duke, borch return 

how mach he is abus'd 


: continue you 
Your Sr 
And fo avoid (ufpiti 


yon bores ag rs nn q 
Clar. Yonder's Califto ; his jealous thoughts wi 
Abad conftruftion on your Complements. a 

Prince, "Tis cruey 1 aw him noe: Siſter, your feign'd 
Kindneſs muſt make amends for all. 

«l, I will endeavour co _ — 

er, Brave ative Slave! way he makes for my Ad- 
dreſs! 1'll advance cowards them : As 1 live, the ſiniles up» 
on me, He chat fair a furmons , deſerves to pe- 
rich ia = = + watchers emtrmmaatedaaryy 
fall co 


Prince. He advances : Now play your pare. 


Tas Madam, by your (miles, 
I come © a cender of my love, 
To faerifice unto thoie eyes, 2 heart 
Thar bears no other 


"Ir 


ws Princeſs ſhould refuly 


me obftinate : for whea 


All 
NE 
_ confres'd 


7F 20 Ragr er) Cavs 
To grin upon mean exchrage of hearts : 
Till when, 1 ſhall faſpend my choughts. 
Ter. IC and when wy Gary, 
Shall make me Fe. 
My faculties ſhall ni 
In your advancement. Kok nhl 
Within the proſpet of your laghes which you 
Can wiſh, pag bon nc Arm 


ortpreqany\ ICT. + ang vers AY 
Ar —_ bop. wade jury ee 

xl. 1 doubt nog, Sir, your Generokigy 3 
But | am not : My 
Mer cormed exadhetochies Thais Throne 
May (aigfle bock me an you. | | 
F Cleve wich net rye 


Ter. She's gone: but ber laſt words aredeeply 
Engrav'd. This Throne may ſetisfie both one 
And you ! Oh fver-(ounding words | beyond. 
hem he Dino Kee © Orb | 


Beyond the Divine 12.2 
He mov'd che a wage and T rees to daacy z) 
ny nem rr may » of 
Diſcourtive Souls, reach 

And then to (woy the Earth. ror Fmng 
My (elf upon's Throne, | ———_ a___ i a 
Multicude envying at my fortune, * afit4 


rothe anole 
Ter doing homage to —qenyd 


ToRuleand Governlive « God as earthy. YO ON #2 
What Heaven then maſt the fruition be.! | 11. N 2 
But | ſhall looſe my (af is idie dreamy 2 ») , bs vi 


There's one ſtroak more before | Tx | 
My Ticle muſt be dipe # th* Prince My —_— 
Gadly kisdench nnbw ny Oh joy 
nt } ILY is "Wi tl ws 
. o ou 24 tins , 3 1 5-ibQ 


74 - 
- l - . 


The Wagrabrful Famarite, 


——_—_ 
Horeenſio, Melee, oj Valerio, bn 
in 4 chair, 1148. 
Her. TR 'd: ic tbe ©: 
Suddaini[i that ere: maruce); 
Cannot produce in ewo minutes ſpacenuch - ' 


— 2 
Mal. ol k as if you did (ufpett the Princeſs. 


Val. Ls ts Wildfire's in my ſeull ; 
I burn, | burn; Give me 2 Sea of lee , 
Chryſtal difſolved , A Diſh of Virgins Tears 
To quenchthe flames | feel. 
Hor. Dear General, how did the evil ſeine you? 
Val. 1 know not: ſure ie is @me punith nene 
Inflited by the Gods for klolkwzing 
co Lines, 4 CIA 
Which 1 no fooner did approach my Lips, 
But my ſoul mer chem, and did thence convey 
laco my ſenll chis corment worſe then Hell. 
Har, Let the Paper be examin'd, vir ; 
le may contain ſome Helt-bred 
Val. Ro, no, it cafe; iefromehe Princeds tame : 
Do not prophane that ſacred innocence. 
Let re alone |! why do you make me live 
Toadde unto my cormenes ? Vil ſpeuk no more : 
Pray let me bury all my griefs 4s filence. . 
Hor. Sir, here's the DoQtor. WT | 
Vol. Dealvis che beft Phyuinrys Lee ine leep:: 
A quiet Georoes addund of his yatng 
Were Pyradile. 


The Ragrateſal Favegrite, 
K.... Can men take comfort in the midft of flames ? 
own in a Cauldron of 
Borg Ol on preach comfort | Swallow 
mc cy par © 4+ > 5 pne h 
My torment's much more exquifte. 
Mal. poor Gentleman | ic grieves my heart 
To ſee him 
Val. rw /apuir 55 om h 
Embrace up his T ears. 
oy etuady 
P | NONE : , 
It hath alreedy (2'd his Vial parts. 
Cannot you gue who did adminiſter i ? - 
Hor. Not with much certainty : on the recepe- 
Phyſition. Might it not be procur'd to make eflay. 
If it werePoyſon'd? 
Her. le carpe from the Princeſs; he'll not part with'e 
He ftorms and -- | 


: mack, burkow he looks ! 
Earewel, gee ocots 
Azms ! Belov'din War and Peace! 
he hall never boaſt, 
'd Ehziam a Nobler Ghoſt. 


\ Phafiien 'T mere fit enquiry were made about the . 


Her. "Tis very fits and that we ſhould fecure- 

\ Pia: Upon Dag FU hexyience mate 
Phyfriaen. 

Whether it be 
Hor. Good AZ) T ICE 

Ae diſtance from your Noſe: for that fame Villain —— 
Mal. | fear you not: 1 have a Motto above your pow'r, 


Innocence 41, my Defence, 
Here Fad Bay ele ou: 14ock nor Blood, 
IT Mol. Unles. 


The Mhgyateſul Favourite, 77 


al. UnleG he the Name, I'm ſafe 
Ber ors pn. 1 pe ' 
Valerio hath |  ——_ 


Hor. « -— ov + - GY 
cAaligns : fee ham fate, as youll anſwer't. 
Next, ler's convey the ; where, in 
Martial Accoirtrements, it be expos'd 
To Publick View, till every Souldier 
Hach atear : then ic (hall be incerr'd 
With all che great Solemnicy of War : 


wha | he 
Te xna 00 


— 


Sceoena Tertia. 


Prince in __ Robes, Lueſſmrio in _ Terrefiline; , 
King, Guard;, Jultans, Clarins. 
Prince, VF Ou know Queſtion; and being examin'd, 
F -— wer you muſt make. 
. In har 
Pee Withdraw then; 1 hear him 


[Enter Terrefiline. 
Your Lord(hip is moſt welcome. 
Ter. nd 7 I could noe miſs my time, . 
Prince. Yare indeed ſomewhat before your hour, 
Bux not before | am prepar'd to ſerve you. 
Twelve eedious hours are (pene 


Seen Myſteries this Night would ſhake and chill | 
The blood of any common man © Ice, | 


97 The Kngrateſwlf avonrite. 

And all to ſerve my Lord 1 
Ter, Far my oe Cen ch chow perform 
Prince, Elſe Codes uy Lon hl you 

My Art. In chis Circle, ay Lord, 

Secure , and neither ove nor (peak 

You ſee: eres | yy 

With Hell, and ten thouſand Furies with horrour 


[ He wafit bit Wand thriee, 


By Acheron, the River Styx, 
And all the moot that us betwixt 
That and the'bot Infernal Lake, 
Where Cerberus bis Sop doth rake ; 


Pluto keeps bis Comrr, 


[4 Moan riſer like # Spir, 
$ His Vectue bars that liberty : 
ba rn 
Then Hell promile'd : in Flano's Name 
It (hall be done. | 
mow His ſhadow you"llaflord ? 
You know the Devil never broke his word. 


fad meyer anktholayone Wanhy © - 
ns aided. 


Ter, A 


Ter. A poetoy Tncncaion, and & Verſe : Aide, 
IRyme will do't, PII (ee if 1 can 


This Aiery Prince: itlooks as if 'ewere he: 
I'm ſure that | ſhowld know that | 
Could I but hit hin right 1 What, ave you down. 


Can Devils die? are SpirKsmortal d 
| | [ He kj Luurio. The Prince throw: 
| of bie Diſqwiſa) 
Prince. No 1: theg's one till lives to: be reveng'd on thee. 
Ter. The Prince! Who is it then 1 have lain? - 
Prince. Laſſurio his ſhadow x for which 1'll be ceveng's, 
Will ® no6enaer? Le makes a Paſs ot Terrafilixe. 
Privy 


Ter, Thanks tom 
Are you ſolubele, Frince ? Vilerywhar 


Rroof youre. . He wonnde che Privee, 
Prince. I re>fon | Marther | Treaon! Oh 1 amflain! 
On thee, baſe Slave , my blood will ſ6ll remain. 


{ He falls. 
Emer King and Guard. 

King. Onr Guard, what Ouecry's this of Treaſon ? 

Ter. "Tis mer; Sir, and deftzoy'd. Finding the Prince. 
Clad in chis Mooriſh Garb or ome 
Upon your ſacred Life, | interpos'd 
Berween his fury and your danger, Sir. 

Bgn**+. Dear Facher, bear mae; and next {end beliet 
Unco my dying words + There's noe 8 nile | 
Within that Fellows face, which is noe Trayeor, 

King. Merciful Gods, fear up ray Aged Ears; 
Puc double Catarafts upon my Eyes, 

That 1 may neither heas nor fee a fois, 
$o treacherous. 


Ter, 1 your Majeſty 'll Gargive mycrime : : ks 
When ike 7 beer | an n00 my (elk. ; 

King. You merit rather a Reward: . 
That Traytor will finds bisJs Hell. rn 
. Phince, That Vilancama glory inmy death; +: 
DM aaa hs 


and Cleriens #81 the door, 
Guard, You muſt nor enter. 


Clar. Muſt not! ſhall Clariens hear her Prince 


| 
| 
| 
| 


SOR 


Merhinks your love to us ſhould cachar conch 
To congrawlate our (afety, then waih -404 
A La) Herſe wich Tears. 

4 was my Brother Nature 
Yn et, þ Urs gout n_ 


They bear bim of. 
| Fol. WP VBCLINE, DOLL E 
Live bur co finiſh that, we'll both prefer 


Much before Life a Noble | 

Exeam Fulians and (lannane. 
King. Tho” he be dead, his Treafoos till furvive 3 —_ 

_ in being, ” St — 
o. threacen Prince i 

He was the Pillar they hed _ 

'F* Prochkimyour 


; mercy doth forgive 
gr nt ot 

a. Mercy us breed 
For you deſtroy Rebellion inthe (red. ; 


—_—vDÞY 


OA ON__—_T Tz 
44 i ta. 2b. tbc... 
oo —— mutt 


Jeans Quarta. 


Dake, Officer:, Ad b 
ml 
wonderful, your Metlenger 


Dube. ld 
Thar doth diftraft me too : Me thinks he ſhou 
With ſorne Advices re-difpazch him back. 

We all ce in a miſt ; and our defigne 


[4 Stews within, 
a Of. It ſpeaks thererurn, Sit, of your Meflenger, 


- You zco moRtmelcome) becagit long expehad. 
Mr en Lect cry: Jaya 
We knew his minde. 

AM. Tae Prinze? Algs1 
Dwute. hy) bone 0 , end wear upontbylooks 


Diftrations Livery 


Me. Coudyou bar rev the Tag wichin 


Tok, eletortia ewould change 
oſuch a bi , you 
To a vuurue' 3 or tke weeping Nuobe, 
From a force youro ditt 
A Sea of bloo1 for tevrs. 

Danke. For what moſt dire and facal accident 


Doft our cars? Is che Prince 
Diſcovered, ad in hokd ? 

MC. In bold indeed : he's Priſoner e& Death. 
= To Death ! Ow th 

be thewengue which gave voice, 

Carfſt be the eary that did receive che 
And doubly curſt chat guiley hand which durſt 
Commit (o vile a Regicide. 

1 Of. Ceaſe, my Lord, tobe fo far enrag'd ; 
Ler us revenge we grieve his death : 


New vigour ! to my foul : My curſes now 
Shall change into revenge. The Gods knew well 


Who dur in him give Vertue's (elf a Grave! 
M 2 


x _ A ak es cont cov 
He 


dr ee erm =—_—_ 


Which m excet&re pain, 
ELLA 
Ho Go fac eaſe, 
. But all this while bis Name's to us unknows- 
. Let it be Miirtherer, os whatic may, 
high revenge is levell'd ar his ſoul. 
Meſſ. They call him Calzto ; bur neither know 
From whence, nor whathe is. 
Dukg. But | know where to ſend him. This C alifte - 
Muſt be Terrafilim ; 


Sla —_y ny 
as - oy to Court : 
Fn ny mr ny ny 


[ E xewnr. . 


Livia figs 
_ - . +, 

_ mane miles 
Pl. What aamediley of forrow's bere? / 
Livia canwnes the Song. 


Clar. Poor innocent Mhid | wich whatdifirafted, 
Yer paſſionate Notes ſhe venes her griefs | 
Were I diftrafted coo, ] might us 
"4. Songs vent all my my an(ery.. 

onde ene F 
eb to 
oven the deaths of 


amet freaghes So 


ae tes 


So vll Prince is dent appen tome 


WT. = Joyn withene 
na ce may y} 


reſolve ©" = | 
Andie bran: Theme 
= = mang 
Clar. omans attew pe : 
er for by amnondey my ant r 
Then ownthe cruelty to deſtroy anarher. 
Ly rr though gildedne #4 Ord), . 
wo ' Nature's weak, our lermaray ect ſupply 
poor defeft, and reach us how. rode ; 
bone Pan's 
Nor gods nor men can fay we do amis. 
He'll ftraight be here : come, come, you you wulh reſotre : 


_ (ahi Hrpard. dhe fre 


| — 


wn The fd erdddyGomags 
9 revert 
Pigeon ge Ke, 


And then the World aad-kinydravly quer 


Clar, But how to work ber eoic Þ Diſtra&edt Lovers 
Jl. Thou Gy firrues 'ewik be (omewhar difficulc: 
M have made me looferny brain. SY 
# oe nd joe nee erage 
A 
Jl. Tebecuretionn”” Dany Cleans, 
Thou'rt for th* inventive, deems 
—_— — 
Bur filence now muſt make our counſels 
For ſce where comes the defign'd acrifice 


me 


Scarna Sextas 


errefilin, Tulions, Claniang, Livia-. 
Te. He} Laure igang ſwcceld beyond 


careles of faves 1 nickr 

aherl of orregs when | fide feces 
Linfeom ro abr pheam ryenbncr 

7. Surely he feev us not- 

Clar. _ ler's obſerve. 


WC Poos Tray fubus age Z OT 


OO III 
i. 


Torts, Had | mc bue half 


Pl boldly make « tender of my loves 
And if refus'd, wed my revenge. _——— She turrms | 
/, She's rarely wrought | you know your Ks. 

«os, Madam | 


Jul. Pray, Sir, 
The of 
geſted eee 


* - - 


Ter. Innocence | Your W Madam, 
TEE EE 


IF be « eryal 
Ade 4 ho ge on your command 
ry rip my heart $0 lex you he hav euch, 
Jul. Your love, baſe Slave, 1 ſcorn : *Tis my revenge 
(And for « Brothers death) 1 
Ter, Hold | and do not on my innocence revenge 
kms Ta URSEs 
Jail. Thon 
= por I knew him hen 
Ter, rd women not when my 
and toofaral hand cur off 
His blooming Youth. And might nos this ſtrong Arm 


| 
' 
rok pageey dm. Jr to you, ) 
Ando th" d cut ic off: þ 
So Vile rockin on the miſtake! 
=- -- - ———p—_ | 
... 1 
mp ur pre mmr nd 
tm he ſene the Prince co give 
| This vide Traycor did ir. 


AT | 


weeps : how much he labourrro em good | 

C lor, Bug mars ar 0p ficient waſh far blood. 

j=!. Had not thy words ell > fromher droulic Dos 
My juſt revenge, it bakhgeniGgowetinpary | 1: 5 

Clar, Looſe not thas (piris, Madam, you have pur 
In me ; that noble (pirie now rebukes 
Your too much Lenity, 1f a Brothers 
Death be no ugly fucl for the hi 
Of _ tw feed on, Valerio's 
CITI k loy'd, this bo 

Ju. How was my employ 
Forgot that Noble foul ! C Pity eabe 
Up all the Lodgings of my thoughts? Vile Maid, 
Where was thy love ? and where was abp revenge > 
Both in bus (ileat Grave, | 

Ter, How they inflame each ceber to deſtroy me! 
Guile makes me dull, and Danger fwpid, 
Elſe 1 might mix ſome cloquence with tears 
To mollhe theur bearts, 

Jul. Is your peacemadey? 

Ter, Oh ſtay ! | 

#l. 1 can no : Valerw whlood 
al firs 


C — fou) revengs. 
Clar. So the Prince's deach : Come, lecusinko! 
Both our ecatrrng do (pear Us ar 2) \he. vil 23 


Jai. No, Cleriens, ney I'll bexs deof: 


The Favre. 
Blu 1m 
ns, to ere 
To vindicate bis indocente, I'd judge 
Them Devils by their lyes : Ler'v not defer, 
Leſt thou looſe c to6, and at one time 
Our Womens forfke ns both. 
Clar, Fear norv my ul doth wane ertenrion 
To entertain my love #d my tevenge. : 
Jul. You ſaw my Brother bleed, he Wed by him. 
Clar, You beard Valerie di'd, lie poiſon'd him. 
Fl. And on his heart 1 will revenge it chus. [ Striker. 
Ha! will it not enter ? 
Clar, The Gods would have the Prihce revenged firſt : 
His Throer Thope's unarn'd. [ Sbe womnd; bim. 
Ter. That firoke was home indeed. Baſt Murtheref, 
I'wiſh my blood were poiſon for thy fake, 
That every ſtain might make an We'rous fore, 
And by ne and rot your bones. 
/ ul. Slave, Ill top your Throat, 
Good Livis, ſtand afade. Whilft fhe ſpeaky to 
Livis, be catcher ber by the Gown. 
Ter. Not yer; yare withia my . 
Liv. Nay” if re good oe th Il end ot difatce, 
Clar. Thy death ſhall fer her free. 
Liv. Good Madam, one ſtroke for Frangypene, 
I thank you heartily : "was a brave one | 
Ter, My Death. Ohtharmy eyes had power to 
Conſume youall ! or that nay dying breath 
Mighe a contagion breed throughoue the earth | 
It grieves me not ſo much I am to fall, 
rage oma bpm by. 
Areall eclign'd. Devit's my death : 
I can but curſt you, and {o yeild my breach. 


[ He dies, 


ww _— eAm©— ——— + 


92 , be Wagratt/ al F avearite. 
Clear. The Prince may likewife reft in Peace. 
Liv. And fo may Frangypene. 


Liv. Commend my love likewiſe to Frany ypone : 
Tell him» bledeath «ſcore of yearn 
Rk Th tu : diſpatch, dear Clorians.. 

Hr. 294 nm orb wer 
In fpilling that baſe Traytors blood : 
rt I, if I hould be hang'd. 

Lv. Nor 

| Job Then live beremiſerably, whilf 1 

Enjoy in the E.ye.om ſhades ma dex 
V alerio's compa 

Clar. | —q- Lie for | feel defires I 
Strong enough tolead me to the Prince. 


My cournge ebb od low jam love, 
{ 8be wound: ber (clf.. 


Liv. INleake your counſel, Sie I can't abide 
Cohem eee lerationd _ 
Tal. Give me thy 


I guide ther i this andy Pilgrimage. 


[Fait. 


Dmig. 


Duly. Greaz fir, ed, you - om <1 
the have made 1 
Your Sons innocence you already know = 
yy, you r'er doubred, = 
DE. and ſee too much. [ Goes 16 the Princeſs 
deareſt Clarians ! 
Clar. EDO I finde z in death 


excuſe me : Grief, 
Thy power co diltil my foul incears _—_ 


DE beay im mom oten whoſe.much diftruſt 
on woes to baſten him to duft. 
Clamy of precedency. 
dire events to Naples and her Crown, . 
Should ative unto the car 


our forrow's comely : but the publick danger 
* Ereyou make lai 
Wick i nndabead) oo this Ream, Falien- 


opinion) claims 


ks The Re  eehe21./Dne 
Our Riche. p = es” | iT 


eiphonſt y Ling of ws nd Nope, 
your Acciamarions greec. 
| expor'd 
| 
| 
| To whom ler it be caſt a prey, whilſt we 
Murually grieve his great impiety. [ Exeant. 
. 


EPT- 
3 


—_ 


Er1itoGaus. 


VV IT 's grown ſo poor, thoſe Poets now excel 

That tn 8 Play expreſs but one thing well : 
If new, 'iut ſuch a Miracle inWity 

Tow ought admart, but not to cenſure it, 

Tet Gallants , you do not conſider this, 

But boldly cenſure every thing ameſ} ; 

As if that Poets ought to baye no fault, 

When very Gods themſel ues ds ſometimes halt, 

Treth you d do well, before you cenſure it, 

To try your ſelves if you can better it : 

which if Yeſfea , your Work much better ſhames 

Thoſe you'd condemn, then now your loud exclaimy, 

But thus owr Author knew when firſt be writ, 

He did create you Judget of bu Wit, 

Without diſputing of your learned 5414 | 

Hu Doom's wholly depending on your Wil, 

Therefore proceed : whate'er your ſentence be , 

'I'will but at worſt compleat bus Trageay, 

Bat if tn's faVeur you your Verdis groe, 

Loudly proclaim your V utes, and itt it lrye, 


Sm 


